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GUELPH    COLLEGIATE-VOCATIONAL    INSTITUTE 

All  the  Concrete  in  this  magnificent  building  was  made 
with  our  sand  and  gravel 

THE  McARTHUR 
ENGINEERING  &  CONSTRUCTION  CO.,  Ltd. 

GUELPH,  ONTARIO 

Highway  and  General  Contractors 

Producers  of  Crushed  and 

Screened  Sand  and  Gravel 

Phone  1802  15  Douglas  Street 

GUELPH    -    ONTARIO 
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As  an  old  established  firm  we  are  in  a  Position  to  give  you 
most  efficient  Service 

DIAMONDS — When  you  require  one  remember  we  have 
only  one  quality — the  Best. 

WATCHES — Timekeepers  that  you  can  depend  upon — 
yet  moderately  Priced. 

Waterman  and  Parker  Pens  and  Pencils. 

Savage  and  Co. 

Repairing  and  Jewellery  Jewellers 

Remodelling  done  in  our  own 

workrooms  Lower  Wyndham 


MCARTHUR'S        Empress,  Model, 


Agents   for  "Invictus" 
Dress  Shoes  for  Men  at 

$7.00 


A  large  assortment  of 
Men's  Shoes  priced  at 
$4.00,   $5.00  and   $6.00 


for 

Sport  Shoes 


and     ' '  Gracia ' '     Shoes 
for  Women  at 

$5.00   and   $6.00 

Growing    Girl's    Shoes, 
priced  from 

$2.50  to  $5.00 

See  our  $3.00  line. 


THE    BIG    SHOE    STORE 

J.    D.    McARTHUR 

Reliable  Shoes  at  Reasonable  Prices 
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EVERYTHING 

IN     LUMBER     AND     MILLWORK 

Hobfrt 

^t^iuart  Htmttpfc 

ESTABLISHED  1855 

GUELPH 

KITCHENER 

— •» i, 

See  the  Improved 

FORD  MODELS 

In  Colors 
We  carry  a  complete  Stock  of  New  and  Used  Fords 
Buy  your  Ford  horn  a  Ford  Dealer 

%  ICtttb 

Ford  Sales  and  Service 
23-27  Cork  Street  GUELPH  Phone  1292 
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Bicycles 


Sporting 
Goods 


Trade  at 


McKenna's  Bicycle  Store 

we  sell  only 

Guaranteed  Merchandise  at 

Right  Prices 

i 

T.    P.    McKEXXA,    Prop. 
!)7  Quebec  St.  E.  Opposite  Bowling  Club 

Pbone  2479-AV 
Repairing  Accessories 


Furniture 

When  in  need  of  Furniture 
remember  that  our  goods  are  of 
the  very  best  construction.  They 
outlast  all  others. 

Our  Prices  are  the  Lowest 

i 

Smith's  furniture 
Store 


When  a  Difficult  Task  Confronts 
You 

How  you  rely  upon  a  healthy  system  to 
see  you  through!  No  matter  what  your 
occupation  may  be,  you  are  constantl  ' 
tapping  your  store  of  energy — you  are 
bringing  all  your  vitality  into  play. 

WHY  DO  ATHLETES  DRINK  MILK? 

Why.'  Because  milk  is  Nature's 
builder,  correcting  minor  ailments  and 
making  brawn  and  strength.  A  glass 
of  Royal  Milk  with  your  meals  is  a 
recognized  tonic  that  helps  you  to  keep 
mentally  and  physicany  fit  at  all  times. 

THE 
ROYAL   DAIRY 


S  Paisley  Street 


Phone  1210 
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Gowdy  Bros. 

COAL — LEHIGH    AND   SCRANTON 

SOLVAY  COKE,  BUILDERS  SUPPLIES 

SEWER  PIPE,   DRAIN   TILE,   PORTLAND   CEMENT 

CHARCOAL — WHOLESALE 


18  Carden  Street 
Phone  445 


241   Paisley  Street 
Phone  793 


r. _..                                 _ 

Your  Orders  are  CAREFULLY 

» 

:          P.    H.    BARBER,    Suffolk   Street 
E.    J.    DRAKE,    Glasgow    Street 

filled  and  Promptly 

I.  HUSSON,  Ontario  Street 

K.  H.  LAIDLAAV,  Ontario  Street 

delivered 

NICHOLS  &  SON,  Paisley  Street 

J.    G.   SCOTT,   Waterloo  Avenue 

By   Guelph  s 

P.   L.  STOUT,   Waterloo  Avenue. 

SPIARS   BROS.,   Woolwich  Street 

Community  Grocers 

■          L.   TAYLOR,   Eramosa  Road. 

Climbing  Cbe  Cadder  to  Success 

is  made  easier  if  your  feet  are  properly  fitted  with  comfortable,  good  looking  Shoes 
and  Slippers. 

OUTING  SHOES   FOR   SPORTS   WEAR 
PUMPS  AND  STRAPS  FOR  THE   DANCE 


♦  » 


THURSTON 

Opposite  Loblaw's 


•>* 


COAL -COKE -WOOD 

I).   L,  Ac  W.,  Scranton,  Lehigh  Valley   Anthracite  Coal 
Hamilton  By-Product  and  other  Coke 

Best    quality    Wood,    Sawed    and    Split    to    Order 


M.   F.  CRAY 


57   Farquhar  Street 


Phone  35 
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QUEEN'S  UNIVERSITY 

KINGSTON,   ONTARIO 

Over  3,000  students  registered  annually 
Established  by  Royal  Charter  1841 

ARTS — Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of   B.A.,  M.A.,   B.Com.,  M.Com.,   Ph.D. 

APPLIED  SCIENCE — Courses  leading  to  degrees  of  B.Sc,  in  Chemistry,  Mineralogy 
and  Geology,  Physics  and  in  Mining,  Chemical,  Civil,  Mechanical  and 
Electrical   Engineering. 

MEDICINE — Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  M.D.,  CM.,  and  to  the  Diploma  of 
Public   Health. 

Kingston  is  a  small  city  free  from  the  distractions  and  temptations  of  the 
larger  centres  and  the  cost  of  living  is  relatively  low;  the  system  of  student  self- 
government  develops  initiative,  leadership  and  responsibility;  large  classes  are 
sub-divided  so  that  each  student  receives  individual  attention;  Queen's  Library  is 
unexcelled  in  Canada.  A  women's  residence,  with  the  most  modern  equipment,  has 
just  been   completed. 

Write  for  a  Calendar  of  the  Faculty  in  which  you  are  interested. 

W.   E.   McNEILL,    SLA.,    Ph.D.,    Registrar. 


UNIVERSITY  OF  WESTERN  ONTARIO 

LONDON,   CANADA 

Arts Medicine Public  Health 

Courses   leading    to    the    Degrees    of    B.A.     B.Sc.     (in    Nursing),    M.A.,    M.Sc, 
LL.B.,  M.D.,  D.P.H.,  Dr.  P.H.,  C.P.H.N.,  etc. 

General  Courses  in  Arts,  with  liberal  choice  of  electives  in  all  years. 

General  Course  in  Library  and  Secretarial  Science. 

General  Course  leading  to  Degree  of  Bachelor  of  Science  in  Nursing.      (B.Sc). 

Six-year  Course  in  Medicine. 
For  entrance  to  the   above   Courses  at  least   Complete   Pass  Junior   Matricu- 
lation  is  required. 

Honor    Courses    in    Arts    leading    to    Specialist    Certificates    of    the    Department    of 

Education    of    Ontario. 
Honor  Courses  in   Commercial  Economics. 
Combination    B.A.    (Honor   Science)    and   M.D.    Course. 
For   entrance   to    these   Courses    Pass   Junior   Matriculation   and    four   Honor 
Matriculation  subjects  are  required. 

One-year  Course  in   Public  Health   for  graduates  in   Medicine    (D.P.H.). 

Two-year  Course  in  Public  Health  for  graduates  in  Medicine   (Dr.  P.H.). 

One-year  Courses  in   Public  Health  for  graduate  nurses. 

Numerous  Matriculation   and  Undergraduate  Scholarships. 

For  announcements  and   information   write: 

K.   P.  R.  NEVILLE,   Ph.D.,   Registrar. 
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Our  Message  From  The  Board 


Success  to  Acta  Nostra!  It  speaks 
through  its  printed  page  of  a  spirit 
in  our  G.  C.-V.  I.  which  is  vital  and 
inspiring. 

Our  past  history,  though  unrecord- 
ed in  any  Year  Book,  is  written  in 
human  lives  all  over  the  world — lives 
which  are  working  out  "the  thing  as 
they  see  it," — and  in  that  immortal 
poem,  "In  Flander's  Fields,"  which  has 
glorified  forever  the  old  school  —  the 
Alma  Mater  of  its  author. 

The  great  books  and  poems  and 
music  are  not  all  written,  the  great 
deeds  are  not  all  accomplished.  Im- 
portant discoveries  and  inventions  lie 
waiting  behind  the  locked  door  whose 
golden  key  is  "Work."     Canada  waits 


EDITH    B.   CROWE 
Chairman  Board  of  Education 

for  statesmen  whose  love  of  native  land 
comes  second  only  to  their  devotion  to 
their  God  and  who  never  spell 
"Patriot,"  "politician." 

Onward,  ever  onward,  students  of 
the  G.  C.-V.  I.! 

"We  break  new  seas  to-day — 

Our  eager  keels    quest    unaccustomed 
waters, 

And,   from  the  vast   uncharted    waste 
in  front 

The  mystic  Circles  leap 

To    greet    our    prows    with    mightiest 
possibilities." 


DR.  MACKINNON 


Retiring    Member    of    the    Board    of    Education 
After    Thirty-two    Years'    Service. 


EDITH   B.  CROWE, 
Chairman    Board   of   Education, 
And  an  ex-Student  of  G.C.I. 
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Principals  Message 

"Know   not  for  knowing's   sake, 
But  to  become  a   star   forever; 
Know  for  the  gain  it  gets,  the  praise  it  brings 
The   wonder   it   inspires,   the   love   it   breeds. 
Look   one   step   ahead   and    secure   that    step." — Browning. 

For  the  first  time  Acta  Nostra  appears 
before  the  public,  and  it  will,  we  hope,  meet 
with  the  appreciation  and  interest  that  it 
merits.  It  represents  untiring  zeal  and  energy 
on  the  part  of  the  editorial  staff,  aided  by  Miss 
Sinclair  and  Mr.  Dixon.  To  them  is  due  a  deep 
sense  of  gratitude.  Also  to  those  who  assist- 
ed financially  or  otherwise. 

While  looking  over  some  of  the  proofs  the 
thought  came  to  me:  "Are  some  of  these 
young  writers  and  editors  the  writers  in  em- 
bryo of  the  future.  Will  the  time  come  when 
we  shall  point  with  much  pride  to  some  of 
these  signatures?"  It  has  been  said  that  min- 
isters and  teachers  will  receive  their  reward  in 
Heaven.  But,  speaking  from  the  standpoint 
of  the  teachers  I  think  I  may  say  that  there  is, 
aside  from  the  monetary  consideration,  a  cer- 
tain compensation  in  teaching  in  the  subse- 
quent success  of  our  scholars  since  in  a  school 
such  as  ours  we  have  our  future  citizens.  All 
will,  I  hope,  be  successful,  and  I  confidently  ex- 
pect that  we  shall  give  to  the  world  our  quota 
of  writers,  orators,  outstanding  surgeons,  men 
of  law,  statesmen  who  will  help  in  building  up  the  country.  If  we  teachers  can 
think  that  we  have,  in  any  slight  measure  been  successful  in  cultivating  the 
seeds  of  future  success  in  our  pupils,  there  is  in  this  thought  a  compensation  for 
many  of  the  trials  and  perplexities  of  teaching.  I  know  with  what  keen  plea- 
sure and  interest  my  esteemed  predecessor,  Mr.  Davison,  follows  the  career  of 
his  ex-pupils,  and  what  an  enviable  richness  this  has  added  to  his  life.  As  my 
teaching  experience  has  been  limited  to  some  twelve  years  I  have  not  as  yet 
been  able  to  contemplate  the  ultimate  achievements  of  my  former  pupils.  But 
many  I  have  seen  launching  out  on  the  sea  of  life  in  a  manner  that  bespoke  an 
eventful  voyage. 

One  conclusion  I  have  formed  from  observation  of  former  students  and 
their  subsequent  careers  is  that  it  is  not  always  the  most  brilliant  student  who 
develops  into  the  most  successful  man  or  woman.  It  is  very  often  the  student 
who  has  to  apply  himself  earnestly,  learning  thereby  lessons  of  perseverance, 
punctuality,  and  assiduity,  who  ultimately  forges  to  the  front,  while  the  more 
brilliant  scholar  to  whom  all  things  come  easily  will  fall  by  the  wayside.  These 
years  of  secondary  training  are  the  formative  period  in  the  character  building  of 
our  students.  Upon  the  habits  and  tastes  formed  at  this  time  depend  their 
future  success  and  happiness. 

But  not  alone  upon  success  in  their  chosen  career  depends  their  ultimate 
happiness.  It  should  not  be  forgotten  that  our  young  people  are  also  prepar- 
ing for  future  leisure.  No  one  expects  to  work  all  the  time,  and  the  mind  well 
stored  with  interesting  knowledge,  is  always  going  to  find  entertainment  in 
times  of  leisure.  The  man  or  woman  with  such  a  mind  does  not  need  to  go 
abroad  for  entertainment.  The  entertainment  of  such  a  student  is  self-contained. 


Principal 
J.    F.    ROSS,   M.    A. 
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An  Appreciation 


In  this,  our  first  issue  of  Acta  Nostra,  we  wish  to  express  our  sincere 
thanks  to  all  those  who  have  helped  to  make  the  paper  a  success.  Some 
helped  very  much;  others  did  not  do  quite  so  much;  but  it  goes  without  say- 
ing that  this  paper  would  have  been  a  miserable  failure  if  the  school  at  large 
had  not  stood  behind  the  venture.  Is  the  paper  a  success?  We  should  say  it 
is.  And  this  success  is  due  largely  to  the  great  school  spirit  that  has  come 
to  reside  within  our  halls.  More  especially  recognition  is  due  to  Miss  E. 
Sinclair  and  Mr.  Dixon,  who  were  ably  assisted  by  our  energetic  Editor, 
Milton  Watson.  Of  Miss  Sinclair,  the  founder  of  our  paper,  nothing  more  can 
be  said  to  heighten  her  in  the  affections  of  the  students.  To  Mr.  Dixon  is  due 
the  pictorial  supremacy  of  Acta  Nostra,  and  it  is  to  Mr.  Dixon's  untiring 
efforts  that  the  obstacles  that  have  come  in  Acta  Nostra's  path  have  been  so 
cleverlv  overcome. 

DONALD  DAVISON, 

Editor. 


Our  Name  and  Its  Origin 

(By  Fred  W.  Dixon) 

Since  this  is  our  first  publication  a  few  words  regarding  the  name  "Acta 
Nostra"     (Latin,    "Our    Doings")    will  not  be  amiss. 

Picture  in  your  mind  the  room  on  the  west  side  of  the  building,  adja- 
cent to  the  stage.  It  is  a  small  room  with  ceiling  probably  twenty-five  feet 
in  height.  One  lone  electric  light  at  a  rather  high  altitude  sends  forth  its 
feeble  glow.  Only  a  few  straggling  rays  of  outside  light  penetrate  through 
the  glass  panel  in  the  door.  The  room  is  dismal.  Here,  however,  the  mind 
has  no  distractions — outside  sounds  do  not  penetrate — a  veritable  silence  of 
the  tomb  prevails  except  for  a  slight  reverberation  of  sound  between  the  high 
walls.     Here   mental   concentration   is  a  possibility. 

Sitting  around  a  small  table  or  pacing  the  floor,  the  committee  may  be 
seen.  Their  appearance  is  ordinarily  one  of  serious  contemplation  as  suits 
their  task,  but  at  times  a  wistful  smile  breaks  over  one  of  the  faces  as  if  to 
say:  "Eureka!  I  have  found  it."  Shall  this  be  the  chosen  name?"  This 
suggestion  is  then  marked  down  for  further  discussion.  Numerous  lexicons 
and  reference  books  of  Latin,  French  and  Greek  are  strewn  over  the  table 
and  are  referred  to  continually. 
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As  an  incentive  to  the  necessary  profound  meditation,  some  of  the  Com- 
mittee can  be  seen  indulging  in  the  products  of  one  Mr.  Wrigley,  whose  fame 
is  nation  wide,  and  whose  products  have  been  the  cause  of  considerable  chew- 
ing in  the  world. 

Discarded  papers  are  strewn  on  the  floor.  Wrinkled  brows  are  much 
in  evidence,  and  from  the  appearance  of  abject  despair  on  some  of  the  faces 
it  might  seem  as  if  a  jury  were  deciding  the  fate  of  a  criminal. 

It  is.  however,  only  the  committee  at  work  who  are  trying  to  decide 
upon  the  name  for  the  G.  C.-V.  I.  Year  Book. 

The  choosing  of  a  name  for  a  school  publication  is  a  task  which,  from 
a  superficial  glance,  might  appear  very  easy.  So  many  names  are  used  now 
in  publications  that  it  behooves  us,  in  selecting  a  new  one,  to  be  at  least 
original.  Our  task,  then,  was  to  select  a  name  which  in  some  measure  would 
indicate  the  purpose  of  the  Year  Book — would  be  simple  and  catchy,  incap- 
able of  much  mispronunciation,  and  acceptable  to  the  majority. 

For  some  reason  or  other  English  names  did  not  seem  to  meet  with 
very  much  approval.  Several  French  names  were  submitted,  which  were  short 
and  catchy,  but  liable  to  mispronunciation,  and  we  did  not  wish  to  feel  morally 
responsible  for  any  possible  corruption  of  the  French  tongue.  Some  Latin 
names  were  either  second  hand  or  did  not  carry  much  appeal  with  them,  but 
when  'Acta  Nostra"  was  suggested  each  one  of  the  committee  grasped  at  it 
eagerly.  Some  may  say  that,  having  pondered  so  long  and  laboriously,  we 
were  mentally  fatigued  and  so  incapacitated  for  using  our  best  judgment. 
Probably  so — however,  the  name  has  continued  to  grow  steadily  in  popularity 
and  has  made  many  friends.  Our  hope  is  that  we  may  be  vindicated  by 
posterity — that  "Acta  Nostra"  may  be  perpetuated  and  live  as  a  dear  remem- 
brance in  the  hearts  of  future  students  so  that  all  may  look  back  with  fond 
reminiscences  upon  their  Alma  Mater  and  be  linked  to  her  more  strongly  even 
in  those  years  when  we  of  1926  shall  have  become  part  of  the  dim  distant 
past. 


The   Committee,   D.   Davison,   Miss   Sinclair,   Mr.   Dixon  and   M.   Watson,   at  work 

selecting    the    name. 
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'Greetings' 


Welcome  to  the  G.  C.-V.  I.  new  students,  old  students,  new  teachers,  old 
teachers.  "Acta  Nostra"  extends  to  you  a  hearty  welcome.  To  the  students 
who  have  returned  to  their  studies,  there  are  many  pleasant  friendships  and 
associations  to  be  renewed  and  continued  in  the  future.  Collegiate  life  with  its 
many  joyous  incidents  and  happy  days  holds  before  you  a  glorious  time  in 
which  much  can  be  accomplished.     May  it  be  for  all  a  successful  term. 

To  the  new-comers  much  has  already  been  said,  and  will  be  said,  by 
practically  every  speaking  element  of  Collegiate  life,  particularly  by  the  teach- 
ers. The  young  student  suddenly  transplanted  to  rather  a  new  environment,  in 
a  different  atmosphere,  and  with  changed  surroundings,  sometimes  loses  sight 
of  the  principal  reason  for  which  he  comes  to  the  G.  C.-V.  I.  While  it  is  well 
that  all  students  should  take  an  active  and  intelligent  interest  in  the  various 
Collegiate  activities,  he  should  remember  that  it  is  for  a  definite  purpose  that 
he  attends  a  Collegiate  Institute  and  that  to  acquit  himself  well  in  his  stud- 
ies should,  after  all,  be  his  highest  aim.  EDITH  MAHONEY. 


''Sand' 


When  I  was  quite  young  I  remember  paddling  along  the  beach  writ- 
ing my  name  in  large  letters  upon  the  sand,  and  then  watching  them  being 
erased  by  the  waves.  How  absolutely  thev  had  disappeared;  not  a  sign  was 
left! 

But  one  day  when  I  had  become  older,  I  went  to  where  a  rocky  head- 
land jutted  out  into  the  sea  defying  the  elements  and  here  on  a  fallen  portion 
of  the  cliff  I  saw  deep  in  solid  rock  the  name  of  a  man.  This  hardy  adventur- 
er had  no  doubt  left  this  world,  for  the  date  told  of  many  years  before.  The 
name  was  not  as  finely  cut  as  at  had  been,  but  yet  the  letters  were  dis- 
tinctly visible  although  a  thousand  storms  had  blown  and  millions  of  waves 
beaten  upon  it. 

How  many  of  us  are  going  to  walk  along  the  shore  writing  our  names 
in  sand  with  whatever  instrument  is  handy?  The  waves  of  time  are  even 
more  destructive  of  slight  structure  and  half-hearted  efforts  than  are  the  sea 
waves.  Thousands  are  to-day  spending  their  strength  and  times  writing 
their  names  in  sand,  imagining  that  whatever  has  happened  to  other 
names,  theirs  will  survive  or  be  beyond  the  sea's  reach.  But  they  are  doomed 
to  disappointment. 

How  different  is  the  case  of  the  person  who  carves  his  name  in  solid 
rock  at  the  cliff's  base.  He  had  to  walk  a  long  way  and  over  a  rough  track  be- 
fore he  reached  the  spot  where  his  name  was  carved.  He  may  have  had  to 
wait  many  days  for  suitable  conditions.  But  he  overcame  all  difficulties.  And 
there  was  his  name  many  years  later  plain  to  see,  easy  to  read,  and  a  parable  of 
life,  saying  to  all  who  looked  upon  it,  "If  you  would  make  a  lasting  name,  do 
not  write  it  upon  sand,  but  carve  it  deep  in  hard  rock." 

The  shore  is  before  us,  we  may  write  our  names  where  we  please. 
Every  day,  made  up  of  many  deeds,  is  a  letter  inscribed  either  on  sand  or 
carved  upon  rock.  He  who  lives  from  day  to  day,  having  no  goal,  possessing 
no  set  desire,  is  certainly  writing  upon  sand,  and  when  the  wave  has  passed 
no  trace  of  his  works  will  be  found.  But  he  who  is  carving  his  career,  aiming 
at  some  worthy  goal,  making  each  day  and  deed  contribute  to  the  same  end, 
is  carving  his  name  on  rock  and  the  letters  of  his  name  will  remain  for  the 
waves  of  oblivion  can  not  erase  them.  D.  M.  DAVISON,  SR.  B. 
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The  Evolution 
of  the  Guelph  Collegiate  Institute 


(By  James  Davison) 


Through  the  kindness  of  Mr.  Clay- 
ton Peterson  I  have  received  a  sketch 
of  the  first  High  School  in  Guelph  made 
by  his  father,  the  late  H.  W.  Peterson, 
B.A.,  County  Crown  Attorney.  This 
building  was  situated  on  the  Waterloo 


Avenue,  not  far  from  Glasgow  Street, 
and  the  sketch  was  made  about  fifty 
years  ago.  On  the  margin  was  given 
a  list  of  the  boys  then  in  attendance  at 
the  School.     Thev  were: 


Tom  Orton 
Jimmy  Thorp 
Tom  Saunders 
Jack  Sandilands 
George  Sandilands 
Jack  Chipchase 
Jack  Lamprey 
Harry  Linen 
John  Hough 


Alfred  Howitt 
Joe   Wright 

Wright 

Josh  Dawson 

Kane 

Fred  Verner 
John   Howitt 
John  Whitt 
Fred  Whitt 


Whitt 

Harry  Orton 
Charles  Turner 
Bill  Chipchase 

McDonald 

Sweetman 

Matt.  Sweetman 
Bill  Peterson 


Afterwards,  a  school  of  two  class- 
rooms was  built  in  the  present  Colleg- 
iate grounds  which  now  forms  part  of 
the  old  Collegiate,  adjacent  to  the  Gym- 
nasium. In  1878,  three  additional 
class-rooms  were  added,  forming  that 
wing  of  the  old  school  extending  to- 
wards Arnold  Street.  Subsequently  the 
large  upper  room  of  this  wing  was 
divided  into  two  class-rooms,  both  of 
which  were  long,  narrow  and  badly 
lighted.       A  cedar  hedge  and  a  willow 


tree  near  the  Tower  combined  with  the 
old  building  to  give  it  a  pleasing  ex- 
ternal appearance. 

In  1905,  six  rooms  were  added  to 
the  east  side,  four  of  which  are  large 
and  the  only  rooms  in  the  old  build- 
ing that  are  fit  for  school  work.  In 
the  final  year,  there  were  sixty-five 
pupils  in  the  Matriculation  Class  and 
the  congestion  was  reported  by  the  In- 
spectors to  be  the  worst  in  the  Pro- 
vince. 


M 


5* 


District  °f  Weu-tusroN     Grjvmwah.  School,    —  I&45 

P'AW*    Tnry    ^O.S.«*l      5<<«*C>1      b^J    HgtM"^  VJ  .  Ffefef  SOT,    Sft 


16 


ACTA   NOSTRA,    1926 


The  old  Gym,  which  many  ex-pupils 
will  remember  with  pleasure,  was  built 
at  a  cost  of  about  $2,800.00  from  the 
proceeds  of  concerts  given  by  the  late 
Col.  Walter  Clarke.  The  Colonel  had 
wonderful  success  in 
the  training  of  boys 
and  girls  in  Drill 
and  Calisthenics,  and 
exhibitions  were 
given  by  his  classes 
in  Toronto,  Mon- 
treal, Kingston, 
Hamilton,  Stratford, 
Woodstock,  E  1  o  r  a 
and  Fergus.  The 
Colonel's  methods  of 
Physical  train- 
ing were  adopted  by 
many  of  the  teach- 
ers of  Physical  train- 
ing in  other  schools 
of  the  Province. 

My  first  fourteen 
years  in  Guelph, 
1878-1892,  were  un- 
der the  Principalship 
of  Dr.  Tytler,  from 
whom  I  received 
valuable  assistance, 
wise  instruction  and 
kindness. 


JAMES  DAVISON 
Principal   Emeritus 


many  acts  of 


From  1892  to  1923,  I  had  charge  of 
the  administration  and  taught  practi- 
cally all  the  time,  and  during  this  time 
and  while  I  was  Dr.  Tytler's  Assistant, 
the  school  was  credited  with  many 
Scholarships,  due  largely  to  the  excel- 
lent staff  of  Assistants,  I  usually  had 
the  good  fortune  to  secure. 

If  one  could  only  recall  at  the 
moment  the  many  hundreds  of  stud- 
ents who  have  passed  through  the  in- 
stitution, there  would  be  found  names 
well  known  in  every  one  of  the  pro- 
fessions as  well  as  many  actively  em- 
ployed in  great  undertakings.  In  the 
City  of  Guelph,  practically  all  the  pro- 
fessional men  are  graduates  of  this  in- 
stitution. Among  the  more  notable 
may  be  mentioned  the  Hon.  Hugh 
Guthrie,  K.    C,    whose  brothers     and 


whose  sons  I  have  taught  and  whose 
career  I  have  watched  with  interest. 

Hon.  Lincoln  Goldie  is  too  well 
known  to  his  constituents  to  require 
any  eulogy  from  us,  his  outstanding 
ability  in  the  milling 
business  having  giv- 
en him  a  well  de- 
served recognition. 

Lt.  Col.  John  Mc- 
Crae,  M.  D.  Born  at 
Guelph,  November 
30,  1872,  a  pupil  of 
this  school,  1883- 
18  8  8,  Author  o  f 
"Flander's  Fields," 
etc.  Honour  Gradu- 
ate of  Toronto  Uni- 
versity in  Arts  and 
Medicine,  Fellow  of 
Toronto  and  McGill 
Universities.  Lectur- 
er in  Medicine  in 
McGill  University. 
Member  of  the  Royal 
College  of  Physi- 
cians of  London. 
Lieutenant  of  Artil- 
lery, South  Africa 
1900.  Major  of  the 
16th  Battery,  C.  F. 
A.,  Guelph.  Surgeon,  First  Brigade 
Field  Artillery,  C.  E.  F.,  1914-1915. 
In  charge  of  Medical  Division  No.  3. 
Canadian  General  Hospital  1915-1918. 
Died  in  active  service  in  France,  Janu- 
ary 28th,  1918. 

Eddie  Johnson  was  at  his  Matricul- 
ation practically  at  the  head  of  his 
class.  He  took  an  active  part  in  sports 
and  was  Captain  of  the  Football  Club 
and  Captain  of  the  Hockey  Team.  He 
trained  the  school  choruses  for  the 
Collegiate  Commencement  while  a 
pupil  in  the  same  class.  Whatever  he 
undertook  he  did  well.  Eddie  John- 
son's fame  is  now  world  wide.  He  is 
one  of  the  world's  greatest  singers, 
kings  and  princes  have  honoured  him 
and  paid  him  high  tribute.  He  has 
deservedly  won  the  applause  of  all 
classes  and  we  deem  it  a  pleasure  and 
an  honour  to  count  him  as  one  of  the 
graduates  of  this  school. 
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Nearly  three  years  have  now  been 
spent  in  the  new  school,  with  Class- 
rooms light,  cheerful,  well  ventilated 
and  a  delight  to  one  who  has  spent  so 
many  years  with  something  quite  dif- 
ferent, and  where  the  administration  is 
now  in  charge  of  my  successor,  Mr.  J. 


F.  Ross,  M.  A.,  whose  accomplishments 
as  a  teacher  and  a  director  have  been 
seldom  equalled  but  never  surpassed, 
whose  courteous  consideration  of  my 
own  efforts  have  greatly  brightened 
the  path  I  now  tread  as  Principal 
Emeritus. 


MAIN   ENTRANCE  OF  NEW  SCHOOL 
From  a  pen  and  ink  sketch  by  F.  W.  Dixon. 
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McCrae  Scholarship 

MISS  ELSIE  MASSON  entered  the  Colleg- 
iate Institute  in  September,  1920,  and  during 
her  five  years  of  secondary  training  always 
ranked  first  or  second  in  her  class.  In  June, 
1925,  she  did  honour  to  herself  and  the  school 
when  she  won  the  John  McCrae  Scholarship, 
one  of  the  most  lucrative  of  all  Scholarships. 
This  Scholarship  was  founded  in  honor  of  the 
late  Colonel  John  McCrae,  physician,  soldier 
and  poet,  and,  while  the  intention  of  the 
founder  of  the  Scholarship  was  that  its  recip- 
ient should  be  a  boy,  in  the  case  of  Miss 
Masson  a  special  concession  was  made  and  for 
the  first  time  since  its  founding,  the  Scholar- 
ship, to  the  value  of  $1,100,  was  awarded  to  a 
girl.  Besides  winning  this  Scholarship,  Miss 
Masson  won  the  Moses  Henry  Aiken  Scholar- 
ship in  General  Proficiency,  awarded  by  Vic- 
toria College,  and  carrying  with  it  a  monetary 
value  of  $400.  We  have  every  reason  to  be- 
lieve that  Miss  Masson's  career  at  the  Univer- 
sity, which  has  had  such  an  auspicious  be- 
ginning, will  culminate  in  a  future  career  that 
will  bring  honour  to  herself  and  the  G.C.-V.I. 
Her  many  warm  friends,  Whom  her  unassuming  manner  and  sterling  char- 
acter have  won  for  her  during  her  five  years  at  the  Collegiate,  will  follow 
her  future  career  with  deep  interest. 


ELSIE    MASSON 

Winner  of  John  McCrae  Scholarship 

$1,100.00;  also  Moses   Henry 

Aiken   Scholarship   in 

General  Proficiency 

$400.00. 


Carter  Scholarships 


FRANCIS  LAMBTON,  winner  of  the 
First  Carter  Scholarship  for  Welling- 
ton County,  entered  our  Collegiate  in 
the  III  Junior  Form  three  years  ago, 
and  has  been  a  consistently  good  work- 
er throughout.  He  is  a  boy  who  shines 
in  mathematics,  science,  history  and 
languages.  Last  year  he  did  not  begin 
work  in  Upper  School  English  until 
after  Easter,  and  yet  he  obtained  a 
"First"  in  both  Literature  and  Com- 
position. In  all  he  obtained  ten 
"Firsts"  and  had  he  entered  for  Uni- 
versity  Scholarships,   would   doubtless 


have  ranked  high  in  such  awards.  His 
goal,  however,  is  S.  P.  S. 

HELEN  DAY,  the  winner  of  the 
Second  Carter  Scholarship  has  taken 
her  whole  five  year  course  in  our  Col- 
legiate Institute,  has  ranked  first  in 
general  proficiency  in  three  of  those 
years,  and  last  year  obtained  nine 
firsts  in  the  Upper  School  Examina- 
tion. We  may  say  that  Helen  was  also 
the  efficient  President  of  the  Literary 
Society  of  '24-'25,  and  served  on  num- 
erous social  committees.   , 


Underwood  Awards,   1  924- 1  925 


Silver  Medals  (Speed  50-60) 

Marion  Grindlay,  Eve  Neisch. 
Bronze  Medals   (Speed  40-50) 

Maisie     Barr,     Dorothy     Dempsey, 


Helen  Gallaher,  Marian  Grindlay,  Elsie 
Hewer,  Jean  McNiven;  Agnes  Mc- 
Tague,  Rilla  Thomas. 
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CARTER   SCHOLARSHIP   WINNERS   1925 

HELEN   DAY  FRANCIS    LAMBTON 

Second   $60.00  First    $100.00 

Acta  Nostra  Competitions 


The  winners  in  the  Acta  Nostra 
competitions  were  as  follows:  Essay, 
Elizabeth  McPhedran,  III  Sr.  B.; 
Poem,  Nora  Millen  and  Dorothy  Rush- 
brook,  III  Jr.  C;  Cartoon,  Gwen  Mc- 
Allister and  Dorothy  Penfold,  III  Sr.  A; 
Cover  Design,  John  Kendall. 

Keen  competition  was  shown  in  all 
except  the  short  story  contest.  In  this 
line  our  writers  seem  to  lack  inspira- 
tion or  confidence,  but  this  we  hope 
will  be  remedied  ere  another  edition 
appears.  The  prize  intended  for  this 
has  been  awarded  to  Dorothy  Rush- 
brook,  III  Jr.  C,  for  the  judges,  Miss 
Strang  and  Mr.  Charlesworth,  consid- 

Form 

Prize  Winners  of  1924-25. 
1  A,  George  Farley;  1  B,  Margaret 
Hall;  1  C,  Sidney  Simmons;  2  A,  Hugh 
Singleton;  2  B,  Florence  Leeson,  2  C, 
Michael  Valeriote;  3  Jr.  A,  Ardale 
Comar;  3  Jr.  B,  Elizabeth  McPhedran; 
3  Jr.  C,  Jean  Penfold;  3  Sr.  A,  Verna 
Lehman;    3    Sr.    B,    Louis    Silver;     4, 


ered  her  work  a  close  second  to  that 
of  Nora  Millen. 

Although  space  did  not  allow  them 
to  be  printed,  other  essays  worthy  of 
honourable  mention  are  those  by  Nora 
Millen,  Frederick  Swayze  and  F.  Holm. 

For  Miss  Laughhn.  teacher  of  com- 
position in  III  Jr.  A.  and  C,  who  offer- 
ed a  prize  for  the  best  poem  and  anoth- 
er for  the  best  essay  written  by  III  Jr. 
pupils,  we  are  glad  to  announce  her 
decisions:  To  Dorothy  Rushbrook  for 
her  poems,  "The  Owl"  and  "The  Her- 
mit," goes  the  poem  prize,  and  to  E. 
Carson,  of  III  Jr.  A,  writer  of  "My  Re- 
cent Escapade,"  the  essay  prize. 


Lead 


eaaers 

Audrey  Wilson;  1  A  Commercial,  Char- 
lotte Doty;  1  B  Commercial,  Florence 
Kelso;  Sr.  Commercial,  Gladys  Ben- 
ham;  Special  Commercial,  Dorothy 
Dempsey;  Prevocational,  Verda  Kos- 
tal;  I  Industrial,  Eric  Slater;  II  Indus- 
trial, Roy  Hammond;  Homemakers, 
Loys  Readwin. 
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Boys'  Athletics 


Executive  of  the  Boys'  Athletic  Association 

Honourary  Presidents /^r-  l'  F"  R£ss  . 

[Mr.  James  Davison 

President Mr.  R.  Hartry 

Secretary Walter  Reid 

Treasurer Mr.   J.   Charlesworth 

Record   1925-26 

Rugby — Hamilton  Cup,  for  winning  group — W.O.S.S.A.  finalists. 
Basketball — Merritt  Cup,  for  winning  grcup — W.O.S.S.A.  finalists. 
Hockey — London  Free  Press  Trophy,  for  W.O.S.S.A.  Championship. 


Bouquets  and  Brick-Bats 
for  the  G.  C.-V.  I.  Rugby  Squad 


Just  gaze  at  the  Rugby  photograph. 
Handsome,  yes,  but  just  listen  to  this! 
Starting  at  the  left  of  the  back  row  we 
come  first  to  HAROLD  METCALFE. 
"Metty"  first  served  with  the  green  and 
white  senior  team  in  1922  and  1923. 
when  he  was  a  spare.  In  1924  he  was 
a  full-fledged  quarterback,  which  posi- 
tion he  filled  this  year.  Possessing  a 
strong,  clear  voice  and  a  quick  work- 
ing brain,  Metty  was  an  ideal  director 
of  plays.  He  also  carried  the  ball  well 
in  tight  corners,  and  his  vicious  tack- 
ling made  him  very  effective  on  the 
secondary  defense.  Next  on  the  pro- 
gram is  ERNEST  BERNER.  This  year 
was  "Ponzi's  first  appearance  on  the 
senior  team.  He  did  valiantly  as  a 
spare  outside  wing,  having  the  art  of 
the  shoe-string  tackle  down  to  a 
science.  WILFRED  ZIEMAN.  Back 
in  the  autumn  of  1921  the  "Count"  got 
a    job    at    right    middle,     a     position 


which  he  has  managed  to  hang  on  to 
up  until  now.  THEODORE  SIMPSON 
started  his  senior  football  career  in 
1924.  Another  football  season  has 
passed,  and  Simp's  sensational  tackles 
have  become  super-sensational.  Hello! 
What  have  we  here?  None  other  than 
AUBREY  DOYLE,  the  far-famed  line 
plunger.  Aub.  started  in  as  assistant 
left  middle  in  1923,  and  has  held  that 
position  permanently  since  then.  He 
is  a  deadly  tackle,  making  the  left  wing 
practically  impregnable.  On  the  ex- 
treme right  of  the  rear  row  is  HAROLD 
JEFFRIES.  Jeff  is  an  old  Guelph  boy, 
but  spent  a  few  years  at  Trinity  Col- 
lege, where  he  became  a  rugby  player 
of  wide  renown.  At  outside  wing  his 
speed,  skill  and  tackling  were  sensa- 
tional. Over  on  the  left  of  the  middle 
row  we  find  ROBERT  LAING.  Bob 
assisted  for  the  first  time  last  year. 
This  year  he   played  right  wing,   and 
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played  it  well.  And  now  comes  LIN- 
COLN BROHMAN,  the  speedy  sure- 
catch  of  the  half  line.  "Idy"  entered 
in  1922.  In  1923  his  sure  tackling 
earned  him  a  place  at  outside,  since 
then  he  has  played  in  the  backfield. 
His  girlish  run  disguises  amazing 
speed,  which,  together  with  a  "dirty" 
straight-arm,  maKes  him  a  superb  open 
field  runner.  Last  year  Western  Uni- 
versity coveted  his  services,  but  "Idy" 
h  headed  elsewhere.  GORDON  DOYLE. 
Aubrey's  little  brother,  played  his  first 
senior  rugby  this  year.  Gord  has 
spilled  more  than  one  buck.  On  the 
offensive  he  made  good  use  of  his 
weight,  plowing  through  for  yards  a 
goodly  number  of  times.  ELTON 
WALKER.  "Tubby"  has  assisted  the 
wing  line  since  1923,  and  this  year 
played  right  inside.  The  opposition 
found  it  a  technical  impossibility  to 
make  interference  through  "Tubby" 
and  a  painful  experience  to  stop  him 
once  he  started  rolling  toward  their 
goal-line.  DONALD  HEWER.  Don  was 
a  star  on  the  second  team  for  the  past 
few  years  and  assisted  the  senior  half 
line,  both  last  year  and  this.  Being  a 
fast  man  on  an  end  run  and  also  ef- 
fective on  the  secondary  defence  he  will 
make  a  good  nucleus  for  next  season's 
half  line.  FRED  McTAGUE  thought 
he  was  in  a  moving  picture.  As 
the  camera  was  not  of  the  motion- 
picture  type  "Bus's"  handsome  face 
was  omitted.  A  rugby  player  of  abil- 
ity; and  while  this  was  his  first  ap- 
pearance on  the  gridiron,  he  played 
snap  as  it  should  be  played.  He  is 
also  able  to  perform  the  difficult  feat 
of  drop-kicking.  The  next  gentleman 
i*  KENNETH  ATCHESON,  who  besides 
being  the  original  answer  to  a  maiden's 
prayer,  is  a  bright  and  shining  light. 
Away  back  in  '22  his  never-failing  toe 
earned  him  the  position  of  centre  half 
which  he  still  holds.  Besides  being  a 
consistent  hoofer  of  the  pig-skin  he  is 
a  broken  field  runner  who  has  no  equal. 
Next  MICHAEL  VALERIOTE.  Off  the 
gridiron  Mike  can  do  one  hundred 
yards  in  less  than  eleven  seconds,  but 
on  it  he  cuts  his  time  down  to  about 
half  that.     Being  still  young  he  should 


be  an  asset  to  the  green  and  white  for 
the  next  few  years.  Mike  made  his 
debut  in  rugby  last  year  and  has  im- 
proved rapidly  since  then.  The  man 
in  working  clothes  next  to  Mr.  Ross 
is  ROBERT  MORTON,  who  piloted  the 
financial  affairs  of  the  team.  Next  to 
the  popular  Principal  of  the  G.  C.-V.  I., 
and  behind  the  coveted  silver  "stein" 
poses  GEORGE  HULL,  captain  of  the 
crew.  "Short"  learned  to  play  rugby 
when  he  was  still  in  swaddling  clothes. 
He  commenced  with  the  G.  C.-V.  I. 
squad  in  1922,  as  flying  wing;  since 
then  he  has  played  left-half.  He  can 
gain  yards  both  in  the  open  field  and 
through  the  scrimmage.  As  a  second- 
ary defence  man  he  is  the  last  word, 
and  when  it  comes  to  punting  he  can 
hoof  the  oval  with  the  best  of  them, 
taking  Kenny's  place  when  necessary. 
The  fine  old  gentleman  is  MR.  HAR- 
OLD KNIGHT,  who  deserves  a  great 
deal  of  the  credit  for  the  successes  of 
the  boys.  He  first  coached  the  team 
in  1923  when  it  just  missed  winning 
the  group.  Hats  off  to  Mr.  GILDEA! 
"Scotty"  knows  his  oats  when  it  comes 
to  putting  the  boys  into  condition. 
WILLIAM  PENNYLEGION  and  REG- 
INALD FRID  were  too  bashful  to  have 
their  pictures  taken.  Penny  played 
snap  in  1923  and  flying  wing  in  1924, 
when  his  sensational  tackling  brought 
him  into  prominence.  But  Pen  has  a 
bad  habit  of  getting  injured  and  so 
usually  doesn't  last  a  whole  season. 
He  started  at  flying  wing,  but  was  ser- 
iously injured  in  the  opening  encount- 
er after  showing  unusual  class.  Reg. 
Frid  has  played  on  the  seconds  for  a 
couple  of  seasons.  He  has  a  good 
build,  and  with  more  experience  will 
make  a  great  player. 


NOTES 

Dear  Teacher: — You  must  stop 
teach  my  Lizzie  fisical  torture.  She 
needs  yet  readin'  an'  figors  with  sums 
more  as  that.  If  I  want  her  to  do 
jumpin'  I  kin  make  her  jump. 
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With  the  Green  and  White  on  the 
Gridiron  from  Gait  to  Sarnia  as  Seen  by 

"Count" 


For  five  weary  years  G.  C.  I.  rugby 
teams  had  shed  a  few  bitter  tears,  put 
away  in  moth  balls  what  was  left  of 
their  more  or  less  aromatic  outfits  and 
closed  the  football  season  with  a  bright 
optimistic,  "wait  till  next  year."  Right 
too;  they  were  tired  of  letting  their 
friendly  little  playmates  from  the 
"undies"  town  gleefully  insert  them  in 
second  place.  Accordingly  in  Septem- 
ber, 1925,  there  were  many  of  them 
who  decided  that  higher  education  was 
a  fine  thing  and  thus  Exhibition  Park 
saw  again  many  familiar  faces;  faces 
of  those  who  had  managed  the  pig- 
skin in  days  of  yore,  faces  of  those  who 
were  not  bashful  in  placing  a  friendly 
knee  in  the  opponent's  tummy.  All 
went  well.  Under  the  capable  tutorage 
of  Coach  "Crop"  Knight  and  trainer 
Scottie  Gildea.  Esquire,  the  G.  C-V.  I. 
dozen  were  soon  ready  to  start  their 
stuff,  and  they  did. 

The  first  combat  of  the  season  was 
staged  in  Gait,  on  Saturday,  October 
3rd,  1925.  The  whistle  blew,  the  fray 
was  on.  everybody  was  happy.  An  in- 
accurate memory  forbids  your  scribe  to 
give  a  play  by  play  account  of  the 
game.  Let  it  suffice  to  say  that  the 
teams  did  their  best  stuff  right  man- 
fully. Scoring  was  done  on  both  sides; 
at  times  things  looked  none  too  bright 
for  Guelph,  but  with  "time"  the  score 
stood  17-6  in  favour  of  the  G.  C.-V.  I., 
and  Gait  had  been  defeated  in  their 
own  back  yard  for  the  first  time  in  six 
years.  Right  there  and  then  the  boys 
decided  that  their  serfdom  was  over 
and  that  once  more  the  Hamilton  Cup 
would  reside  on  Paisley  Street.  There 
was  only  one  incident  to  mar  the  day's 
fun:  "Dan"  Pennylegion  had  the  auda- 
city to  get  himself  half  killed,  thus 
guaranteeing  himself  a  vacation  for 
the  rest  of  the  season. 


Seven  more  days  had  rolled  by  and 
now  the  lads  from  the  telephone  town 
toured  to  our  fair  city.  All  went  right 
merrily.  Among  other  outstanding 
plays  Jeff's  tackling  made  a  big  hit 
with  the  crowd  and  his  little  running 
mate,  "Simp,"  got  away  for  a  40  yard 
romp  on  an  onside  kick.  Everybody 
was  simply  delighted.  At  half  time 
the  score  stood  13-2  for  the  locals  and 
with  the  final  whistle  20-3  had  been 
chalked  up.  The  boys'  condition  was  all 
that  could  be  desired,  "Scotty" 
Gildea's  jerks  having  worked  wonders 
with  them. 

Then,  October  17th,  the  squad 
journeyed  to  that  town  famed  for  its 
summer  sausage  and  sauer-kraut. 
Things  looked  black  for  a  time;  Kitch- 
ener without  a  doubt  "knew  their  oil." 
Then  our  little  playmate,  Michael  Val- 
eriote,  toddled  through  a  broken  field 
for  a  mere  fifty  yards.  This  brought 
the  ball  close  to  Kitchener's  goal  line, 
and  after  the  boys  had  put  Meddy 
through  his  perilous  flying-squirrel 
trick,  for  a  touchdown,  Guelph  was  out 
of  danger.  Kitchener  at  times  ap- 
proached uncomfortably  near  Guelph's 
goal  line,  but  the  wing  line  of  the 
green  and  white  held  firm  as  was  their 
custom  when  in  a  tight  corner.  How- 
ever when  the  time-keeper  played  the 
closing  hymn  on  his  whistle  the  score 
stood  16-12  with  Kitchener  second  best 
and  thus  ended  another  perfect  day. 

Then  came  the  day  of  days.  On  Sat- 
urday, October  24th,  their  bosom 
friends  from  Terriertown  paid  the 
local  lads  the  call  they  owed  them. 
Both  teams  were  out  for  gore.  It  rain- 
ed for  the  greater  part  of  the  game, 
and  consequently  the  field  was  treach- 
erously slippery  as  likewise  was  the 
ball.  Both  teams  before  long  discov- 
ered that  the  pig-skin  behaved  some- 
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what  like  an  elusive  cake  of  wet 
bath-soap,  and  the  resulting  fumbles 
somewhat  marred  the  game.  For  three 
periods  the  play  horned  in  on  no-man's 
land,  but  in  the  closing  act  Guelph's 
condition  outclassed  that  of  Gait,  and 
the  green  and  white  started  on  a  pil- 
grimage up  the  field.  However,  the 
score  still  remained  two  all,  and  time 
was  going  fast;  then  with  only  two 
minutes  to  go  Kenny  Atcheson  hoofed 
a  nice  long  spiral  to  the  deadline  and 
thus  the  game  was  won  by  one  point. 

The  worst  was  over  now.  Kitchener 
was  next  on  the  schedule,  and  if  they 
could  be  beaten  all  would  be  hotsy- 
totsy.  It  was.  Guelph  was  never 
pressed  and  everybody  had  a  chance  to 
show  his  wares.  Hostilities  ended  with 
the  rather  one-sided  score  of  24-0. 
With  this  victory  the  G.  C.-V.  I.  foot- 
ball team  won  their  group  and  became 
Inter-Scholastic  Champions,  the  return 
game  with  Brantford  being  unneces- 
sary. 

The  coveted  Hamilton  Cup  was  won 
and  now  the  boys  were  ready  to  try 
the  W.  O.  S.  S.  A.  Championship.  On 
Saturday,  November  8th,  Owen  Sound, 
winners  of  the  northern  group,  were 
to  be  first  honored  by  their  presence. 

After  much  searching  the  boys 
found  the  playing  field,  which  had 
been  carefully  concealed  under  one  of 
Owen  Sound's  choicest  bogs.  In  this 
quagmire  did  the  green  and  white  be- 
come the  brown.  Many  deeds  of  val- 
our were  done  that  day.  On  one  oc- 
casion "Meddy"  was  seen  playfully 
playing  "gooey  mud"  on  an  opponent's 
face,  and  the  star  middle  wing,  "Aub" 
Doyle  on  more  than  one  occasion  prov- 
ed himself  a  master  of  the  facial  clay, 
much  to  his  sparring  partner's  distress. 
At  the  close  of  hostilities  the  score 
stood  22-0,  the  northern  lads  having 
failed  to  score.  Though  the  green  and 
white  went  on  the  field  as  the  terrible 
twelve,  they  left  it  as  the  dirty 
dozen.  After  partaking  of  a  more  or 
less  repast,  the  boys  were  ready  to 
start  for  home.  On  the  return  journey 
much  harmony  prevailed  as  usual, 
while  Scotty,  Dan  and  numerous  others 
discussed  high  finance.       By  the  time 


Harriston  was  reached  snores  drowned 
the  roar  of  the  motor,  and  as  the 
Guelph  post-office  clock  tolled  two 
o'clock  the  bus  rolled  up  to  St.  George's 
Square.  Thus  ended  the  Owen  Sound 
expedition. 

On  the  following  Monday,  which 
was  Thanksgiving  Day,  the  Sounders 
paid  a  return  visit.  A  goodly  crowd 
turned  out  to  see  the  boys  do  their 
tricks,  but  were  not  impressed  as  the 
score  was  rather  one-sided.  However, 
some  good  rugby  was  played  by  both 
sides.  Two  pretty  field-goals  which 
were  beautifully  done  by  Bus  McTague, 
featured  the  encounter,  while  Mike 
Valeriote  tore  away  for  several  long 
gallops,  which  put  the  crowd  on  its 
toes.  Touchdowns  were  chalked  to 
Idy,  Mike,  Kenny  and  Aub.  With  the 
close  of  proceedings  the  final  score  was 
27-2,  Guelph  having  won  the  round  by 
forty-nine  points. 

The  preliminaries  were  now  over; 
the  green  and  white  having  gone 
through  them  without  defeat,  were 
now  ready  to  play  the  rugby  moguls  of 
Sarnia.  The  C.  N.  R.  kindly  consented 
to  convey  the  team  to  the  western  town 
after  the  required  fares  were  paid.  Af- 
ter a  very,  very  light  lunch  the  men 
dressed  for  the  game;  this  took  longer 
than  usual  due  to  the  bad  epidemic  of 
nerves  that  had  attacked  them  after 
having  gazed  upon  the  weight  of  their 
opponents.  The  bus,  which  was  of  the 
honest-weight  type,  provided  a  pleas- 
ant trip  to  the  playing  field,  which  lay 
in  a  region  of  oily  smells.  The  field 
with  its  broad  expanse  of  water  and 
weed-covered  islands,  resembled  Pus- 
linch  Lake  more  than  any  other  body 
of  water  the  writer  has  yet  seen.  The 
line-up  was  as  formerly,  though  "Dan" 
Pennylegion,  on  the  sub  bench,  thought 
his  injuries  were  sufficiently  healed  to 
permit  him  to  get  into  the  fray  again. 
The  play  shifted  from  one  end  of  the 
field  to  the  other.  Guelph  lost  the 
chance  of  scoring  a  point  when  deep  in 
Sarnia's  territory.  "Kenny"  got  away 
for  nice  broken  field  runs  till  the  Sarnia 
wings  marked  him.  Mike  was  away 
for  a  touchdown  on  two  occasions  when 
he  was  slowed  up  by  the  lake  which  he 
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was  forced  to  swim.  Mike  was  injured 
for  the  second  time,  and  had  to  be 
carried  from  the  field.  Don  Hewer  took 
Mike's  place,  and  for  the  remainder  of 
the  game  showed  what  a  good  flying 
wing  Mr.  Hewer  could  be.  Cap.  Short 
Hull  played  his  usual  heady  game  as 
did  his  running  mate.  Line  Brohman, 
and  Aub  Doyle  showed  that  in  line- 
plunging  Guelph  had  it  all  over  Sarnia. 
The  playing  of  Simp  and  Jeff,  Gord 
and  Meddy  was  also  without  repreach. 
But  in  spite  of  this  team  of  stars  the 
score  with  the  closing  whistle  was  2-0 
with  Sarnia  owning  the  better  half, 
and  the  green  and  white  receiving  its 
first  defeat  of  the  season.  The  boys 
left  the  field  full  of  good  cheer  as  they 
had  not  yet  heard  the  bad  news.  This 
came  in  time  to  spoil  their  delayed 
meal — Mike  had  fractured  a  bone  and 
was  out  of  the  game  for  the  season. 
This  was  annoying  to  say  the  least;  no 
more  would  this  speedy  lad  be  seen 
prancing  down  the  field  with  his  pur- 
suers yards  behind.  On  Sunday  morn- 
ing the  team  set  off  again  for  home. 
Then,  on  November  21st,  the  game 
with  Sarnia  in  Guelph  took  place,  and 
what  a  bad  affair  it  was!  With  none 
too  much  confidence,  but  with  a  deter- 
mination to  do  or  die,  the  green  and 
white  took  the  field  before  the  largest 
crowd  of  the  season.  Jeff  went  from 
outside  to  take  Mike's  place  at  flying 
wing,  and  Don  Hewer  went  to  outside. 
Sarnia  was  strengthened  by  Carter. 
star  punter,  and  Munro,  of  tooted 
plunging  ability.  Guelph  had  unwisely 
changed  their  signals,  and  before  long 
a  very  sorry  mix-up  developed.  Guelph 
scored  the  first  point  by  a  kick  to  the 
dead  line,  but  soon  the  tide  changed. 


Sarnia's  line  plunging  was  not  to  be 
feared  nor  was  their  backfield  work, 
but  in  Carter,  their  punter,  and  their 
two  outsiders,  they  had  a  combination 
which  defied  all  opposition.  Guelph 
would  advance  up  into  Sarnia  territory 
only  to  lose  the  ball  to  Sarnia  who 
would  hoof  it  all  the  way  back  again. 
It  was  enough  to  break  the  hearts  of 
any  wing-line  and  the  nerves  of  any 
backfield.  Then  things  went  from  bad 
to  worse;  the  Sarniaites  had  mark- 
ed Kenny  and  soon  managed  to  lay  him 
out  of  the  game  with  a  sprained  should- 
er. After  half  time  the  boys  went  back 
to  their  old  signals;  Kenny  returned 
to  the  game  but  was  greatly  handicap- 
ped. Dan  Pennylegion  went  back  too, 
and  for  the  first  time  since  the  open- 
ing game  at  Gait,  his  deadly  tackles 
were  again  seen.  Then  near  the  close 
of  the  game  Guelph  was  without  the 
services  of  Meddy  who  was  suffering 
an  enforced  rest,  and  in  the  resulting 
mix'up  a  costly  fumble  occurred,  which 
permitted  Sarnia  to  get  within  strik- 
ing distance  of  Guelph's  goal  line;  a 
touchdown  resulted;  all  was  lost. 

And  so  ended  the  most  successful 
season  the  green  and  whites  had  had 
for  many  a  year.  It  was  hard,  one 
must  admit,  to  be  so  near  the  Ontario 
Championship,  and  then  be  beaten  by 
hard  luck,  and  a  one  man  team,  but 
such  is  rugby.  There  was  much  satis- 
faction, however,  in  beating  their  old 
rivals,  Gait,  and  in  going  as  far  as  they 
did,  and  it  is  hoped  that  before  long 
another  team  carrying  the  same  colors 
may  acquit  themselves  as  well  in  the 
finest  biggest  game  that  ever  was. 

All  right  fellas,  let's  go!  !  ! 

Cha-hee  cha-haw 
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Presenting  the  W.  O.  S.  S.  A.  Hockey  Champions 


MARTIN  FOX  alias  "Charleston"— 
The  goal  tender,  who  has  saved  the 
team  from  many  an  awkward  situation 
by  his  uncanny  stops.  "Marty"  would 
make  a  poor  soldier,  due  to  his  ability 
to  stop  shots. 

LINCOLN  BROHMAN— Plays  left 
defence,  and  is  the  popular  captain. 
"Link"  is  the  talented  man  on  the  team, 
a  fast  skater,  a  clean  stick  handler,  and 
a  most  effective  player. 

MORLEY  CAIN— Comes  from  a 
hockey  family  and  succeeded  his  broth- 
er, Bert,  at  right  defence.  He  is  every 
inch  a  hockey  player,  and  few  men  get 
past  him. 

EARL  BRILL  "Curly" — At  centre, 
has  been  the  cause  of  many  a  goal 
tender  turning  gray-headed  before  his 
time.  He  is  the  ace  when  it  comes  to 
netting  the  puck,  but  has  been  the 
hard-luck  man.  He  received  two  nasty 
injuries  while  upholding  the  honor  of 


the  school,  but  always  came  back  with 
a  smile. 

KENNETH  ATCHESON  —  Right 
wing.  "Kenny"  is  a  whirlwind  on 
skates,  and  can  cover  three  yards  to 
the  average  skater's  one.  It  is  always 
a  treat  to  watch  Kenny  take  the  con- 
ceit out  of  the  goal-tenders. 

GEORGE  FOX— He  is  "Marty's" 
twin  brother.  Marty  keeps  the  puck  out 
at  one  end  while  George  seems  to  glue 
it  to  his  stick  and  take  it  to  the  other. 
He  ranked  third  among  the  goal-get- 
ters. 

WILROSE  REID— Prefers  "Pete." 
He  studied  hockey  in  Acton,  and  can 
certainly  do  some  "actin"  at  it.  Play- 
ing at  centre,  he  has  a  fake  shot  which 
fooled  every  goalie  in  the  league. 

NELSON  PICKETT— "Nelly"  is  a 
right  hand  shot,  and  plays  equally  well 
on  the  wing  or  defence.  Even  though 
slim,  they  found  that  they  couldn't  pick 
on  "Nelly."  "Jerry"  Cooke. 


The  G.  C.-V.  I.  hockey  team  excelled 
itself  this  year  by  capturing  the  W.  O. 
S.  S.  A.  championship,  and  retaining 
the  London  Free  Press  trophy  for  an- 
other year.  At  the  beginning  of  the 
season  the  outlook  appeared  blue  since 
four  members  of  the  1924-25  champion- 
ship team  had  left  the  school;  however, 
under  the  able  generalship  of  Coach 
Johnny  Jones,  the  remnants  of  last 
year's  team  were  linked  with  some  new 
hockey  talent,  producing  a  team  of 
which  all  Guelph  is  proud,  and  which 
reflects  great  credit  upon  the  coach, 
Mr.  Johnny  Jones. 

The  Guelph  team  was  grouped  this 
year  with  Gait  and  Stratford.  In  the 
first  game,  at  Gait,  the  local  squad 
emerged  with  a  5-2  victory.  Gait  de- 
faulted the  return  game.  Stratford 
came  next  and  playing  the  first  game 
at  home,  Guelph  won  by  the  score  of 
5-2.  A  week  later  the  return  game 
was  played  in  Stratford,  and  Guelph 
was  again  victorious  to  the  tune  of 
3-2.  This  victory  gave  the  locals  the 
round  by  a  four  goal  margin,  and  quali- 
fied them  to  enter  against  Owen  Sound 
in  the  semi-finals. 


The  Owen  Sound  boys  provided  the 
stiffest  opposition  of  the  season,  and 
at  the  first  game,  played  in  the  north- 
land,  a  tie  resulted,  3-3.  The  return 
game,  witnessed  by  about  five  hundred 
spectators,  was  one  of  the  most  thrill- 
ing games  ever  staged  on  the  local 
arena.  With  only  eight  minutes  to  go, 
the  northerners  were  leading  2-0,  but 
it  was  during  these  eight  minutes  that 
heart-failure  was  a  pleasure  for  Guelph 
fans,  since,  in  those  minutes,  they 
snatched  a  4-3  victory  out  of  what 
seemed  utter  defeat,  by  their  dogged 
determination  to  win. 

In  the  final  games  with  London  the 
Guelph  team  completely  outclassed 
their  opponents,  and  won  the  round  by 
13  goals  to  4.  About  eight  hundred 
saw  the  Guelph  game,  but  there  were 
no  thrills  dispensed  as  in  the  Owen 
Sound  game. 

The  players  are  certainly  to  be  con- 
gratulated upon  their  splendid  achieve- 
ment, both  last  year  and  this  year,  in 
bringing  in  the  W.  O.  S.  S.  A.  champ- 
ionship. 

G.   Cooke,    Manager. 
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Basketball  Team  Players 


ROBERT  MORTON  (Captain)— 
His  third  year  on  the  team.  "Bob"  is 
a  very  capable  player,  an  accurate  shot 
and  an  unselfish  passer.  Played  a 
wonderful  game  against  St.  Thomas 
boys,  and  has  guided  well  the  green 
and  white  quintette. 

DONALD  HEWER— "Scotty"  or 
"Don"  at  centre  position  has  play- 
ed a  very  consistent  game,  and  is  a 
clever  basketeer.  Played  his  best  game 
at  Brantford. 

HARRY  HULL— "Good  things  in 
small  parcels."  This  may  explain  why 
Harry  was  the  highest  scorer.  "Chink" 
is  a  splendid  back-checker,  and  a  dead 
shot.  On  the  St.  Thomas  court  he  did 
deadly  execution,  shooting  with  the 
regularity  of  clock  work  and  in  his 
season's  playing  has  been  a  great  asset 
to  the  G.  C.-V.  I.  aggregation. 

ROBERT  LAING— Along  with  Geo. 
Hull,  formed  the  strongest  defence  in 
the  W.  O.  S.  S.  A.  League,  and  they  are 
worthy  of  great  credit.  Robert  is  a 
third  year  man — packs  a  pretty  long 
shot  and  in  rebounds  is  "Johnny  on  the 
spot."  It  was  too  bad  that  "Bobby's" 
friend  did  not  stay  for  the  city  league 
final  as  Robert  played  a  fine  game  that 
evening. 

GEORGE  HULL— A  real  defence 
man.  His  speed  and  build  enable  him 
to  make  plays  with  snap  and  exact- 
ness. George  likes  to  pick  out  a  blue 
hat  in  the  crowd! 

KENNETH  ATCHESON  —  Kenny's 
clever  back-checking  and  shooting  are 
a  feature  in  any  game.  He  has  great 
speed,  is  always  in  condition  and  plays 
the  game  square.  He  has  been  known 
to  "linger  around  Park  Avenue. 

ELMER  YOUNG— A  newcomer  and 
the  youngest  of  the  crew.  Played  centre 
and  forward..  An.  accurate  long  shot, 
an  unselfish  passer  and  at  centre  "Cy" 
knows  how  to  leap  to  put  the  ball  in 
the  right  direction. 


THEODORE  SIMPSON  —  Another 
newcomer.  "Theo"  has  practised  faith- 
fully, and  renders  valuable  assistance. 
He  shows  tact  and  "teamed"  well  with 
Hull  and  Laing  on  guard.  "Simpy" 
can  also  focus  on  the  long  shots. 

The  G.  C.-V.  I.  Basketball  Team  has 
this  season  made  a  most  creditable 
showing,  and  incidentally  set  up  a  re- 
cord that  future  teams  will  find  no 
easy  task  to  equal — let  alone  better. 

The  school  was  extremely  fortunate 
in  having  all  of  last  year's  regulars 
again  in  line,  and  the  subs  carried 
were  also  strong  men.  While  the 
G.  C.-V.  I.  team  was  conceded  a  good 
chance  to  win  the  Merritt  Cup,  emble- 
matic of  the  group  championship,  it 
was  not  until  after  a  gruelling  series 
with  Kitchener  that  the  honours  were 
finally  won  for  the  second  year  in  suc- 
cession. 

By  the  showing  made  in  winning 
the  group,  the  team  looked  superior 
enough  to  bring  home  the  W.  O.  S.  S.  A. 
championship,  but  there  were  three 
other  strong  quintettes  with  similar  as- 
pirations. St.  Marys  was  the  first  team 
to  be  met  in  the  play-off.  The  team 
from  the  "Garden  City"  was  a  highly- 
tooted  aggregation,  yet  the  "green  and 
white"  were  able  to  hand  them  a  22-11 
trouncing  on  their  own  floor.  St. 
Marys  demonstrated  that  they  were 
"game"  to  the  core,  and  in  the  return 
game  in  Guelph  they  played  their  heads 
off  in  the  early  stages,  and  held  the 
locals  to  a  two  point  lead  at  half  time. 
Fading  in  the  final  session  they  were 
outclassed  by  11  points,  which  was  the 
margin  on  the  game. 

It  now  seemed  that  St.  Thomas  C.  I. 
would  be  a  great  stumbling  block  to 
Bob  Morton  and  his  stalwarts,  since 
they  had  a  powerful  group  of  cagers. 
However,  the  great  reputation  of  the 
so-called  "Mighty  St.  Thomas  five"  took 
a  terrible  drop  when  our  boys  emerged 
11  points  up,  from  the  game  played 
Eight  on  their  own  floor.  It  would  be 
folly,  however,  to  underestimate  their 
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had  never  played  before.  The  first 
game  was  played  in  Guelph,  and  the 
G.  C.-V.  I.  boys  acquitted  themselves 
admirably  when  they  defeated  the 
machine-like  playing  of  the  mighty 
team  from  the  Border  Cities.  It  seemed 
that  the  championship  was  almost 
within  their  grasp,  and  the  boys  were 
"het  up"  and  "raring"  to  go.  They 
went  but  it  seems  that  the  long  trip 
was  too  much  and  their  shooting  suf- 
fered in  consequence.  The  score  was 
29-13,  but  it  doesn't  give  a  fair  indica- 
tion of  the  play  because  the  boys  fought 
hard  all  the  time — they  gave  way  to  a 
better  team  and  in  defeat  displayed 
their  sportsmanship  when  they  were 
the  first  to  congratulate  the  winners. 

The  team  was  a  great  success  in 
every  respect,  and  the  school  is  sin- 
cerely proud  of  the  splendid  showing 
made  by  their  representatives. 


ability — which  it  might  appear  the  lo- 
cals did — because  in  the  return  game — 
a  game  which  will  live  long  in  the 
minds  of  those  who  saw  it — they  came 
right  back,  checked  the  local  forwards 
dizzy,  played  brilliant  combination  and 
made  some  miraculous  tallies  by  means 
of  which  they  were  able  to  win  the 
game  by  3  points.  This,  however, 
would  not  wipe  out  their  deficit,  and 
the  locals  again  emerged  triumphant. 

The  team  now  enjoyed  a  well-earn- 
ed rest  of  one  week  before  entering 
the  finals  for  the  W.O.S.S.A.  champion- 
ship against  Walkerville.  It  will  be 
remembered  that  last  year  it  was  Wind- 
sor that  put  the  damper  on  our  champ- 
ionship aspirations,  and  it  seems  that 
nothing  but  the  very  best  of  teams 
come  from  that  district.  They  proved 
to  be  the  jinx  again  this  year,  but  not 
until  the  local  five  had  written  their 
names  in  the  annals  by  playing  as  they 


fP 


ijattte  TSL  SCrllij 


TEACHER    OF    PIANO    PLAYING 


iSiaa  2vrlUj'H  (Training  Unurr 

J.    D.  A.  TRIPP 


For  many  years  one  of  the  outstanding: 
pianists  of  Canada,  gained  for  her  a  mastery  of 
detail.  MICHAEL  HAMBOURG.  the  art  of'  in- 
terpretation: HAYUNGA  CARMAN.  Toronto  ex- 
ponent of  the  Matthay  Method.  Later  Miss  Kelly 
attended  the  SCHOOL  OP  PIANO  PORTE  PLAY- 
ING, under  the  direction  of 

MATTHAY,  LONDON,  ENGLAND 

Next  Miss  Kelly  had  the  distinct  advantage  of 
coming  under  the  influence  of  MARK  HAMBOURG, 
a  pianist  of  world  fame.  For  three  seasons  study- 
ing under  FELIX  PO.J.  of  Boston,  who  is  an  ex- 
ponent of  the  PHILIPP  <the  great  French  Mas- 
ter)   METHOD. 

It  can  easily  be  seen   from  this  short  account 
how   fortunate   Miss   Kelly  has   been   in   her  train- 
ing   and    experience    under    the   influence    of    men. 
each  of  whom  is  a  master  of  his  own  sphere 
Studio— 5fl   Park  Ave.  Telephone  424J 


ACTA   NOSTRA,    1926 


31 


Field  Day 


Field  day  this  year  was  a 
decided  success.  The  perfect  day 
brought  out  between  two  and 
three  hundred  spectators.  There 
were  more  entries  than  there 
have  ever  been  before.  The 
girls  in  particular  showed  more 
than  their  usual  interest.  There 
were  six  new  records  made 
am  lg  the  boys.  The  440  yard 
daoh  by  W.  Walsh,  in  1  minute 

9  3-5  seconds.,  the  220  yard  dash 
for  Juniors  by  McKen  in  28  1-2 
seconds,  the  220  yard  dash  for 
Seniors  by  M.  Valeriote  in  24  4-5 
seconds,  the  Intermediate  run- 
ning high  jump  by  H.  Kelly,  4  ft. 
11  1-2  inches,  the  pole  vault  for 
Intermediates  by  Wilrose  Reid,  7 
feet  8  inches,  the  shot-put  for 
Seniors  by  George  Stull,  38  feet 

10  inches.  The  Senior  Champ- 
ion this  year  is  George  Stull,  the 
Intermediate  Champion  is  A. 
Sharpe,  and  the  Junior  Champ- 
ion is  J.  Phelan.  All  three  are 
well  known  on  the  field  of  sport 
from  previous  years.  George  Stull 
receives  the  Silver  Cup  donated 
by  Harry  Cutten.  A.  Sharpe  re- 
ceives the  Silver  Cup  donated  by 
Mr.  Charles  Yeates,  and  J.  Phelan 
receives  the  Cup  donated  by  ex- 
Mayor  Drew.  Wilrose  Reid 
("Pete")  deserves  special  men- 
tion for  the  remarkable  showing  he  made  in  the  pole  vault,  making  a  new 
record  of  7  feet  8  inches.  He  was  dressed  only  in  civilian  clothes  and  had  had 
no  previous  practice  which  makes  it  more  remarkable. 

"Torchy"  Grieve  is  the  Sr.  Girl's  Champion.     Maisie 
cond.     Both  are  well  known  athletes, 
ion. 


FIELD  DAY  CHAMPIONS 

STANDING— John     Phelan,     Junior;      George 
Senior;  Arthur  Sharpe,  Intermediate. 


Stull, 


SITTING— Isabel 
Junior. 


Grieve,    Senior;     Florence     Moritz, 


Barr  was   a  close   se- 
Florence  Moritz  is  the  Jr.  Girls'  Champ- 
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GIRLS'  SOFTBALL  TEAM 

(From  Left  to   Right) 
TOP   ROW— E.   Scott,   Sub-Pitcher;  J.   Penfold,   Fielder;   O.   Stockford,   Fielder. 
CENTRE    ROW— D.    Richardson,    Field    Captain;    V.    Lehman,    R.    Field;    R.    Heard, 

Fielder;  E.  Earon,  R.  Shortstop;  M.  Skelton,  Shortstop;  G.  Clarridge,  L.  Field; 

M.   Barr,  2nd   Base. 

FRONT   ROW— H.   Bardwell,   1st  Base;   Miss   Laughlin,   Manager;   I.   Grieve,   Captain 
and  Pitcher;   F.  McTague.  Coach;   E.   Hume,  Catcher. 


Girls'  Athletics 


Executive  of  the  Girls'  Athletic  Association 

Honorary   President Miss   R.   Humphries 

President   .". Marjorie  Masson 

Secretary Elma  Earon 

Treasurer ■..".' Miss  E.  Sinclair 

As  an  athletic  year  the  term  1925-26  could  not  play  the  games  themselves, 

has  been    a    decided    success — success,  Our  school  owes  much  to  Coach  "Bus" 

not  as  some  would  understand  it,  that  McTague.  for  his  untiring  work  with 

is  from  the  viewpoint  of  winning,  but  the  Softball  team;   to  Professor  Baker, 

from    that   of   sportsmanship.     Every-  the  zealous  and  energetic  coach  of  our 

one  seems  to  be  taking  more  interest  basketball  team;  to  Miss  Laughlin,  the 

in  sports  than  hitherto,  and  many  were  loyal  business  manager  of  the  softball 

eager  to  help  in  any  way,  even  if  they  team,  together  with  her  assistant,  Sara 
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Leckie;  to  Miss  Higgins,  the  business 
manager  of  the  basketball  team,  who 
worked    many   hours    after   four   with 


the  girls,  and  to  Don.  Hewer,  who  was 
ever  ready  to  assist  us  as  coach  or  re- 
feree. 


Softball 

The  Line  Up 


Isabel    Grieve Pitcher 

Elsie  Hume Catcher 

Helen  Bardwell First  Base 

Maisie  Barr Second  Base 

Dorothy  Richardson Third  Base 

Elma  Earon Shortstop 

Marion  Skelton Shortstop 

The  first  game  of  the  season  was 
played  in  Gait;  although  our  team  was 
unaccustomed  to  Indoor  Softball,  they 
played  excellently,  coming  through 
with  a  win.  "Torchy"  Grieve,  our  star 
pitcher,  was  up  to  her  usual  form  and 
was  given  good  support  by  Elsie  Hume 
catcher,  and  Helen  Bardwell,  on  first 
base. 

On  October  14th  Gait  played  the  re- 
turn match  in  Guelph.  Gait  was  de- 
feated 11-5.  Although  both  teams  pre- 
sented an  excellent  brand  of  softball 
the  home  team  proved  themselves  sup- 
erior in  every  part  of  the  game. 


Verna  Lehman Fielder 

Jean  Penfold Fielder 

Rhoda  Heard Fielder 

Florence  Greenaway Fielder 

Orvilla  Stockford Fielder 

Emily  Scott Sub  Pitcher 

When  Guelph  played  in  Kitchener 
on  October  17th,  the  home  team  proved 
too  much  for  the  visitors.  Elma  Earon 
scored  the  only  run.  If  it  had  not 
been  for  the  fumbling  on  the  part  of 
the  fielders  Guelph  would  not  have 
been  defeated  so  badly.  As  it  was,  the 
score  was  7-1. 

On  account  of  the  bad  weather,  the 
final  game  of  the  season  was  played  in 
the  Armory,  Guelph,  November  4th. 
The  visiting  team  was  Kitchener,  who 
carried  off  the  honours  of  the  day  with 
a  score  6*f  14-4. '  The  redeeming  fea- 
ture of  the  game  was  the  excellent  and 
steady  work  of  our  pitcher. 


Girls'  Basketball 


HELEN  BARDWELL,  "Curlie,"  5  ft. 
3  in.,  117  lbs.,  17  years — Captain  of  the 
Basketball  team,  and  plays  check; 
plays  first-base  on  the  Softball  team; 
she  does  both  well  and  is  an  all  round 
sport. 

ISABELLE  GRIEVE,  "Torchy,"  5  ft. 
Zy2  in.,  110  lbs.,  17  years — Captain  and 
pitcher  of  the  Softball  team.  A  glance 
at  the  "Review  of  Softball  games"  will 
show  her  an  able  pitcher.  Forward  on 
the  Basketball  team,  and  you  should 
see  her  free  shots!  Sr.  Field  Day 
Champion. 

ELMA  EARON,  "Blondy,"  5  ft.  7V2 
in.,  120  lbs.,  18  years — Captain  of  the 
Basketball  team  last  year,  and  a  for- 
ward this  year.     She  doesn't  know  how 


to  miss  the  basket,  and  is  half  of  the 
team.  Plays  short-stop  on  the  Soft- 
ball team,  and  is  the  star  hitter. 

MAISIE  BARR,  5  ft.  3  in.,  118  lbs., 
17  years — Check  on  the  Basketball 
team,  a  fast  and  snappy  player.  Plays 
second  base  on  the  Softball  team,  and 
does  both  equally  well.  A  close  second 
for  the  Sr.  Championship  on  Field  Dav. 

JEAN  PENFOLD,  "Wiener,"  5  ft. '7 
in.,  125  lbs.,  16  years — Jumping  centre, 
and  you  should  see  her  take  the  ball 
away  from  other  teams.  Played  field 
on  the  Softball  team. 

FLORENCE  GREENAWAY,  "Bob- 
by," 5  ft.  8  in.,  126  lbs.,  17  years — Cen- 
tre guard  on  the  Basketball  team, 
quick  in  play  with  a  wonderful  pass. 
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DOROTHY  RICHARDSON,  "Dot," 
5  ft.  3%  in.,  130  lbs.,  17  years.  As  cen- 
tre guard  on  the  team,  she  played  a 
great  game.  Also  3rd  base  on  the 
Softball  team. 

FREDA  ROWE,  5  ft.  5  in.,  112  lbs., 
14  years — Played  guard  and  is  great  on 
intercepting  passes.     She  is  the  young- 


est member  of  the  team,  and  next  year 
is  going  to  be  a  star  player. 

ALICE  DAY,  5  ft.  8  in.,  120  lbs.,  17 
years — Plays  check  and  centre  guard. 
A  hard  worker  who  puts  her  best  into 
the  game. 

SARAH  LECKIE,  "Sally,"  5  ft.  2i/2 
in.,  118  lbs.,  18  years — Plays  check,  is 
quick  and  efficient,  and  does  her  best. 


££ 


The  season  opened  on  January  8th, 
when  Guelph  played  its  first  game  in 
Kitchener.  Although  they  were  de- 
feated 32-25  it  was  a  closer  game  than 
the  score  indicates.  Our  girls  have 
nothing  to  be  ashamed  of  in  the  form 
of  basketball  they  played. 

When  Brantford  visited  Guelph  on 
January  15th  the  girls  got  away  to  a 
flying  start,  the  score  at  half-time  be- 
ing 6-0  in  their  favor.  Then  B.  C.  I., 
by  a  dazzling  display  of  combination 
and  perfect  shooting,  particularly  on 
the  part  of  B.  Force,  won  the  game. 
But  for  the  shining  work  on  guard 
duty  of  Helen  Bardwell  and  Maisie 
Barr  there  would  have  been  a  much 
larger  score  than  35-26. 

Guelph  sustained  their  next  defeat 
at  the  hands  of  Gait  on  their  own  floor. 
Again  Guelph  led  at  half-time  with  a 
score  of  8-3.     In  the  second  half  the 


team  absolutely  went  to  pieces.  The 
defence  was  not  up  to  its  usual  form 
and  even  Elma  Earon,  the  star  for- 
ward, did  not  play  as  well  as  on  other 
occasions. 

Guelph  next  visited  Brantford, 
again  to  lead  at  half-time,  but  to  go 
down  to  final  defeat.  Even  with  the 
spectacular  shooting  by  Guelph's  for- 
wards and  the  excellent  work  of  the 
guards  they  were  overcome  in  the  end 
by  a  score  of  23-14. 

The  last  game  was  perhaps  one  of 
the  fastest  and  closest  of  the  season. 
Although  Kitchener,  the  visiting  team 
led  at  half-time  13-8,  Guelph's  condi- 
tion told  in  the  last  half  and  the  lead 
was  closed  up.  The  game  was  close 
until  the  end  when  Guelph  finished 
the  game  two  points  ahead.  The  whole 
team  played  their  best  and  certainly 
deserved  to  win.  The  score  was  21-19. 


Inter-Form  Basketball 


The  Inter-Form  Basketball,  al- 
though only  newly  introduced  to  the 
school,  proved  a  decided  success.  It 
stimulated  rivalry  and  the  increase  in 
enthusiasm  in  drill  periods  was  re- 
markable. These  games  were  carried 
on  chiefly  among  the  girls.  This  acti- 
vity not  only  encouraged  school  spirit 
but  enabled  the  teachers  to  pick  out 
new  players,  who  are  badly  needed, 
for  next  year's  Senior  team. 

The  school  was  divided  into  four 
groups:  Junior  and  Senior  Collegiate, 
and  Junior  and  Senior  Commercial. 
The  Junior  Collegiate  Champions,  2B, 
defeated  the  Junior  Commercial 
Champions    thus    carrying    away  the 


Junior  Championship  of  the  school, 
many  of  their  players  showed  remark- 
able promise.  "Keep  it  up,  2B,  and 
we'll  see  some  of  your  players  on  the 
Senior  team  next  year."  Senior  Com- 
mercial, in  defeating  Form  4,  gained 
the  Senior  Championship.  As  this  form 
had  three  or  four  regular  inter-schol- 
astic players  on  their  team,  the  victory 
was  not  such  a  surprise  as  it  might 
have  been  under  other  circumstances. 
However,  even  at  that,  their  success 
was  not  overwhelming  and  the  other 
forms  put  up  a  good  fight.  We  hope 
that  the  interest  shown  in  this  sche- 
dule has  warranted  a  repetition  of  it 
in  coming  years. 
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There  are  two  kinds  of  jokes  to  be  laughed 
at:     Acta    Nostra's    and    Teacher's. 


Why   is   Acta   Nostra  like  a  girl? 
Because    every    fellow    should    have    one    of 
his   own,   and   not   borrow   someone   else's. 


Mr.    Leckie — "I    am    tempted    to    give    this 
class  a  test." 

"Chink"   Hull — "Yield   not   to  temptation." 


3  Sr.  B.  Student — "Did  you  ever  hear  of 
a  person  being  killed  by  a  deadly  glance?'' 

3  Sr.  A.  Student — "No,  but  I  know  a  guy 
who  got  a  broken  arm  from  an  empty   stair." 


Mr.  Leckie — "I  get  a  great  deal  of  pleasure 
out  of  my  .physic's  class." 

Orel  Burrows — "Yeah!  out  of  it.     So  do  I." 


Disappointed 

The   sofa   sagged   in   the   centre. 

The   shades   were   pulled   just   so, 

The   family    had   retired. 

The    parlor    light    burned    low; 

There  came  a  sound  from  the   sofa. 

As   the  clock  was   striking  two, 

And  the  G.  C.-V.  I.  student  slammed  her  text 

book, 
With   a   thankful.  "Well,   I'm  through." 


Estelle — "You  know,  Marg.,  I  will  never 
marry  unless  I  find  a  man  who  is  my  direct 
opposite." 

Margaret — "Well,  that  shouldn't  be  so  hard, 
my  dear,  there  are  quite  a  few  intelligent  men 
left." 


Eleanor — "Where  did  you  get  that  suit, 
Bob,  it's  so  loud  you  can  almost  hear  it  bark." 

Bob — "Why  shouldn't  it?  It's  a  dog-gone 
good  suit." 


Stanley    Webb    to    Gerald    McHugh— "Say, 
you'd  make  a  good  baker." 

G.  McHugh — Why?  Because  I  need  some 
dough  ?" 

Stanley  Webb — "No,  because  you're  a  good 
loafer." 


Mr.  Leckie  (to  M.  Wallace) — "This  large 
motor  is  a  one  horse  power.  Now,  what  do 
you   suppose   this   small   one   is?" 

M.    Wallace — "One   colt   power." 


A  New  Element  "Women" 

Symbol — Wo 

a  member  of  the  human  family. 

Occurrence — Can  be  found  wherever  man 
exists. 

Physical  Properties — All  colors  and  sizes. 
Always  appears  in  a  disguised  condition.  Sur- 
face of  face  protected  by  a  coating  of  paint 
or  film  of  powder.  (Composition  immaterial.) 
Boils  at  nothing  and  may  freeze  any  moment. 
However,  it  melts  when  properly  treated.  Very 
bitter  if  not  used  correctly. 

Chemical  Properties — Extremely  active, 
possesses  an  affinity  for  gold,  silver,  platinum 
and  precious  stones  of  all  kinds.  Violent  re- 
action if  left  alone  by  men.  Able  to  ab- 
sorb all  sorts  of  expensive  foods  at  any  time. 
Undissolved  by  water  but  activity  is  greatly 
increased  when  saturated  with  spirit  solution. 
Sometimes  yields  'to  pressure.  Turns  green 
when  placed  near  to  a  better  appearing  sample. 
Ages  very  rapidly.  Fresh  variety  has  great 
magnetic  attraction. 

Caution — Highly  explosive  and  likely  to  be 
dangerous    in    inexperienced    hands. 

— From   an    American    Magazine. 


Mrs.  Lowes — "Miss  Elliott,  can  you  give 
me  the  masculine  form  of  'hind?'" 

Janet  Elliott — "Yes,  feminine — hind,  Mas- 
culine— front." 


de- 


Miss    Humphries — "Find    the    common 
nominator,   Miss  Woods." 

Marion    Woods — "Oh,    goodness,      is      that 
thing   lost   again." 


New    Definitions 

Some  quotations  from  school  examination 
papers: 

A   blizzard   is   the   inside  of  a   hen. 

A  circle  is  a  round,  straight  line  with  a 
hole  in  the  middle. 

A   mountain    range  is   a   large   cookstove. 

Typhoid   fever  is  prevented   by   fascination. 
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Milton — "Dorothy,  you're  the  sunlight  of 
my   soul,   you   reign    in    my    heart." 

Dorothy — "Milton,  do  you  mean  this  for 
a  proposal,   or   is   it  just  a   weather   forecast?'' 


Mr.  Ross  put  up  a  notice  that  on  an  early 
date  he  would  lecture  on  the  following  sub- 
ject: "Our  eyes  and  how  we  see  through 
them." 

Shortly  afterwards  he  was  astonished  to 
find  an  alternative  title  written  underneath: 
"Our  pupils  and  how  they  see  through  us." 


A  party  of  soldiers  were  camping  by  the 
side  of  a  river  when  the  officer  gave  the  order 
"Fall   in!" 

Pat.  who  had  not  been  long  in  the  army, 
promptly   fell   into   the  water. 

Officer — "Two    deep." 

Pat — "Begorra.  sir.  why  didn't  you  tell  me 
it   was   too   deep   before    I    fell   in." 


Patron  (phoning  message) — "Make  the 
signature   W.   N.   Dill." 

Operator — "Is  the  first  letter  "B"  as  in 
'Bill?'" 

Patron — "No,  Dill  as  in  pickle." 


George    Hull — "I    just    got    kicked   off    the 
Gridiron." 
Maisie    Barr — "O!   You  waffle   failure!" 


Don  Davison — "Well,  and  how  did  you 
find   yourself   this   morning?" 

Alice  Da\- — "Oh.  I  just  opened  my  eyes 
and  there   I   was." 


Everard    Rudd — "Our    dog    is    dead." 
Powell  Morgan — "I  suppose  he  either  swal- 
lowed  a   tape  line  and   died   by  inches   or   else 
went  up  the   alley   and   died   by   the  yard." 

Everard — "Nope,    he   crawled   away    up    un- 
der  the   bed   and   died   by   the    foot." 


"I'll  be  dammed,"  said  the  brook  when  the 
fat  woman  broke  through  the  bridge. — Kansas 
Sour   Owl. 


"So  you  remember  way  back  to  the  Re- 
volution, do  you?" 

"Yessa,  de  Revolution  and  Gin'l  Washing- 
ton an'  all  them." 

"Perhaps  you  were  a  witness  of  the  fall 
of  Rome?" 

"Nossa.  ah  didn'  exackly  see  it.  but  ah  re- 
collect  hearin'    something   drop!" — Pointer. 


Why  should  a  worm  want  to  turn  when 
it  is  the  same  at  both  ends. — Harvard  Lam- 
poon. 

"Sssssshhhhhh,  they  sleep!" 

"Who   sleep?" 

"My    feet." — Wisconsin     Octopus. 


"When    I    was    in    China    I    saw    a    woman 
hanging   from    a   tree." 
"Shanghai?" 
"Oh.  about  six  feet." — 'Lord  Jeff. 


Madame  X. — "So  you've  been  to  Italy,  have 
you,  and  ,how  did  you  enjoy   Bologne?" 

Tourist — "Oh.  just  fine,  but  little  Guinevere 
would  swallow  the  skins." — Stanford  Chapar- 
ral. 


First  Man — "I  see  you  advertised  for  a  man 

to  retail  canaries." 

Owner — "Yes,    are    you    a    salesman?" 
First  Man — "Oh.  no.  I  just  had  a  curiosity 

to  find  out  how  the  little  birds  lost  their  tails 

in   the  first  place." 


He — "Can    you    make    a    sentence    with    the 
irord  cavort  in  it?" 

She — "I    want   a    cavort   of   milk." 


"Boo.  I'll   give  vou  a  pint  of  the  real  stuff 
if    you'll    run    over    to    the    hotel    and    get    my 
grip,    hurry    now. 
vet?" 

"Gone,    Boss?     I'se   back. 


What,    haven't    you    gone 


Watson— "I  don't  know  whether  to  become 
a  painter  or  a  poet!" 

Reid — "Become  a  painter!" 

Watson — "Have   you    seen   my   pictures?" 

Reid— "No  but  I  have  read  your  poems!" 


GooFfs     BAJty 


Stale     F*JT 


1 1       frcX.t 
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"To  you  from  falling  hands  we  throw 

The  torch;  be  yours  to  hold  it  high; 
If  ye  break  faith  with  us  who  die, 
We  shall  not  sleep,  though  poppies  grow 
In   Flanders'  field." 
Lieut.-Col.   John    McCrae,   Student  of   G.    C.   I.    1883-1888. 


We  are  deeply  indebted  to  Ronald 
Walker,  of  the  Matric.  Class,  of  last 
year,  for  the  heading  of  our  Alumni 
column.  Ronald  is  enrolled  in  a  two 
years'  course  at  the  Central  Technical 
School,  Toronto,  and  has  already  at- 
tained considerable  renown  in  that  in- 
stitution. At  the  recent  bazaar  held 
there,  he  was  chosen  from  his  whole 
class  to  do  the  silhouette  and  portrait 
work.  Continued  success  to  our  art- 
ist! We  expect  to  hear  more  of  him 
in  the  future. 

Who  can  tell  what  fame  may  be 
won  by  some  of  the  present  students? 
Eddie  Johnson,  renowned  the  world 
over  as  the  greatest  living  tenor,  but 
a  few  years  ago  was  labouring  like  us 
at  Geometry,  History  and  such  in  the 
sacred  precints  of  the  old  G.  C.  I. 

The  G.  C.  I.  has  always  numbered 
among  its  teachers  several  of  its  ex- 
students.  The  following  have  been  con- 
nected with  the  school  in  both  capacit- 
ies: Frank  J.  Hughes,  M.A.,  L.L.B.;  W. 
J.  Dobbie,  M.D.;  Kate  C.  Skinner,  B.A. 
(Mrs.  H.  Howitt) ;  Daisy  Taylor;  W.  G. 
Scrimgeour,  M.A. ;  Sara  Blyth;  Rowena 
Humphries,  B.A.,  Ernest  Worden,  B.A., 
Myrtle  Fritz    (Mrs.  Wm.  West,  Wind- 


sor), Elsie  Shaw  (Mrs.  A.  Brooks,  Wei- 
land),  Margaret  Pigott,  Ella  Sinclair, 
B.A.,  Wilma  Humphries,  B.A.,  Margar- 
et McDonald,  Hugh  Stanley,  B.S.A. 

Of  interest  to  the  Alumni  and  the 
students,  is  the  following  message 
from  Helen  Lay,  the  Lit.  President  of 
1924-25: 

"As  one  of  the  graduates  of  last 
year,  I  am  sure  I  may  say  without  ex- 
aggeration that  we  welcome  the  first 
appearance  of  "Acta  Nostra"  with  feel  • 
ings  of  more  than  mere  pleasure,  for 
its  publication  is  the  concrete  realiza- 
tion of  one  of  our  pet  dreams.  To  found 
a  paper  worthy  of  our  school,  and  writ . 
ten  by  and  for  the  pupils,  has  been  an 
ambition  of  the  Executives  of  the  "Lit  " 
for  several  years,  but  not  until  this 
year  has  such  an  undertaking  been 
found  at  all  possible.  So  here's  to  long 
life,  growth,  and  prosperity  to  "Acta 
Nostra"  and  heartiest  congratulations 
to  the  editor  and  his  staff.  May  they 
and  their  successors  keep  up  the  good 
work  for  many  successful  years." 

HELEN  T.  DAY. 

Helen  is  studying  music  at  home 
this  year. 
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HECTOR  HALL  (Hippy),  who  was  the 
first  President  of  the  "Lit."  is  en- 
rolled in  second  year  science  (not 
domestic)  at  Victoria  College. 

BILL  HACKETT,  who  walked  off  with 
the  McCrae  Scholarship  in  1924,  and 
is  famed  as  the  U.  P.  O.  leader  in 
the  Mock  Parliament,  is  studying 
political  science. 

HAROLD  METCALF,  quarter-back  for 
the  rugby  team  of  1925,  is  selling 
vanity  cases  at  Wing's  Pharmacy. 

ED.  REYNOLDS,  stage  manager,  broke 
into  a  bank  in  Paris  some  time  ago, 
and  is  still  there. 

PHIL.  BARBER,  well  known  as  a  vio- 
lin player,  is  studying  at  the  Toronto 
Conservatory. 

HUGH  COLSON,  and  Dick  Graham,  of 
rugby  renown,  are  getting  some  in- 
side dope  in  the  science  of  turnip 
hoeing  at  the  O.A.C. 

JEAN  MILLAR,  as  energetic  as  ever, 
is  in  a  class  with  some  30  boys  at 
Western  University,  acquiring  the 
knowledge  necessary  for  an  M.  D. 
Wonder  if  the  boys  will  be  able  to 
get  a  word  in  edgewise! 

ROSS  PRICE  and  Bruce  Anderson  are 
learning  to  fly  at  the  Scholfield  Avia- 
tion Barracks,  Honolulu. 

MONNIE  McLELLAN  is  a  stenograph- 
er at  Gilson's — "Goes  Like  Sixty." 

ELSIE  MASSON,  who  won  the  John 
McCrae  Scholarship  last  year,  is  in 
first  year  Moderns  at  Vic.  Continued 
success  to  our  graduate! 

WM.  PENNYLEGION  (Penny),  hero  of 
many  a  hard  fought  rugby  game,  and 
Norman  (Ducky)  Webb,  are  work- 
ing (?)  at  the  Northern  Rubber 
Plant. 

HELEN  COLSON  and  Marj.  Shepherd 
are  learning  to  sooth  fevered  brows 
at  Wellesley  Hospital.  Gladys  Jack- 
son graduates  in  the  fall  in  the  same 
profession. 

HARRY  BERRY,  who  was  first  Guelph 
member  of  the  Older  Boys'  Parlia- 
ment, is  now  treasurer  for  the  fresh- 
men at  Vic.  College. 

KEN.  WOODS  is  also  at  Vic.  taking 
first  year  Arts. 


JEAN  BRYDON,  Anne  McLean,  Maud 
Clark,  Edna  Fleming,  Jane  Ibbotson 
and  Edith  Norrish,  are  would-be 
pedagogues  at  Hamilton  Normal. 

REG  BOBIER  ranked  second  at  the 
end  of  the  first  half  year  term  at 
Toronto  College  of  Pharmacy.  He 
will  be  first  in  June! 

IRENE  COLE,  winner  of  the  Carter 
Scholarship  of  1921-22,  is  principal 
of  Erindale  public  school. 

BOB  LARK,  who  played  basketball  for 
the  Collegiate  team  in  1924-25,  is 
now  working  for  the  Firestone  Co., 
Hamilton. 

MARY  MAHONEY  and  Frances  Smith 
are  washing  dishes  at  home  this 
year. 

WM.  CRAY  is  taking  an  Arts  course  at 
Toronto.  Bill  played  rugby  for  a 
long,  long  time  on  the  Collegiate 
team. 

OF  OUR  FUTURE  financial  magnates, 
David  Stephenson  is  a  junior  in  the 
Bank  of  Montreal,  while  Ed.  Parsons, 
Ernest  Tate,  Ken.  Michie  and  Karl 
Husson  are  doing  odd  jobs  in  the 
Bank  of  Commerce. 

EVELYN  SMITH,  Helene  Godfrey  and 
Grace  Bunnell  are  teaching  school  in 
rural  districts  in  the  vicinity  of 
Guelph. 

ED.  CARROLL,  winner  of  the  Boys' 
Oratorial  Contest  in  1925,  is  now  em- 
ployed by  the  Fisher  Motor  Bodies 
Co.  in  Detroit. 

DOROTHY  LIGHTHART,  who  served 
on  many  an  executive  during  her 
Collegiate  career,  is  in  second  year 
Arts  at  U.  C. 

ANNA  BEATTIE  is  one  of  the  few  girls 
registered  in  first  year  medicine  at 
Toronto  University.  Anna  will  soon 
be  measuring  out  pills  with  the  best 
of  them. 

JAMES  RENNIE  is  dispensing  "Cod 
Liver  Oil"  in  Broadfoot's  Pharmacy. 

AMONG  OUR  REPRESENTATIVES  in 
the  "Tillie  the  Toiler"  Class  are:  — 
Betty  Comar,  at  the  Guelph  Stove 
Co.;  Molly  Tierney,  at  the  Biltmore 
Hat  Co.;  'Agnes  McTague,  at  the 
Northern  Rubber  Co.;  Dorothy  Bob- 
ier  at  the  C.  N.  R.  freight  office. 
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JIM  MacGILLIVRAY.  winner  of  the 
McCrae  Scholarship  for  1921-22, 
graduates  in  English  and  History 
this  vear  at  U.  C. 

JIMMIE  GALLAGHER,  whose  name 
has  appeared  on  more  than  one  Com- 
mencement programme,  is  studying 
music  at  Rochestra.  Radio  fans  have 
been  glad  to  hear  Jimmie's  voice  in 
Grand  Opera  recently. 

ALICE  SCROGGIE,  President  of  the 
Girls'  Athletic  Society  last  year,  is 
a  private  secretary  of  the  Reming- 
ton Co.,  Toronto. 

HAROLD  BRYANT  pushes  a  broom 
about  in  the  Bond  Hardware  Co.  His 
older  brother,  Leonard,  took  part  in 
"The  Mikado,"  presented  by  the  Vic. 
College  Glee  Club  last  fall.  He  is 
studying  chemistry. 

AUDREY  WILSON  and  JEWEL  CRAY 
are  in  first  year  Arts  at  U.  of  T. 

EARL  COOPER  and  FREDDIE  WAL- 
KER are  compounding  copious  con- 
coctions at  Barton's  Drug  Store. 

JEAN  MacGILLIVRAY  and  FLOR- 
ENCE WESTOBY  are  teaching  in  the 
Guelph  Public  Schools. 

ROSS  BEATTIE,  manager  of  the  rugby 
team  of  last  year,  is  at  North  Bay 
Normal. 

BILL  BERRY  and  FRED  HINDSON 
are  in  Arts  at  McMaster  College. 

MARG.  KENDALL,  Helen  Walker, 
Katharine  Crowe  and  Dorothea  Davi- 
son are  learning  the  intricacies  of 
household  arts  at  the  Macdonald  In- 
stitute. 

BERT.  WALKER,  of  rugby  fame,  is 
working  (?)  at  the  Guelph  Soap  Co. 

DOROTHY  SAVAGE  and  ALICE 
GROOM  are  drying  dishes  at  home 
this  year. 

RLIODA  HEARD,  one  of  the  star  play- 
ers on  the  softball  team,  is  with  the 
"Hello"  Co.  She  is  a  graduate  of 
Hamilton  Normal. 

"CHARLESTON"  CHARLIE  MICH  IE 
is  doing  all  the  big  reporting  for  the 
Guelph  Evening  Mercury  and  Adver- 
tiser. 

JACK  MARSHALL  and  HARRY 
HOARE  are  clerking  in  local  drug 
stores. 


SOME  OF  OUR  EX-STUDENTS  who 
are  now  teaching  are:  Marj.  Coombs, 
at  Mimico;  Marion  Barber,  near 
Burk's  Falls;  Dorothy  Goetz,  at  Con- 
iston;  Agnes  Black,  at  Wallenstein; 
Florence  Menzies,  at  Millgrove,  and 
Vera  Hearst,  in  the  Continuation 
School  at  Gore  Bay. 

JIM  REYNOLDS,  Jack-of-all-trades,  is 
working  at  Tolton  Bros.  Garage. 
Locally  employed  also  are:  Ken. 
Culbert  and  Charlie  Large,  at  the 
Holman  Luggage  Co.;  Gordon  Kelso, 
at  the  Biltmore  Hat  Co.,  and  Charles 
Newbanks,  at  Callander's  Foundry. 

JEAN  CLEMENS  is  working  in  a  bank 
at  Windsor.  We  wonder  if  she  still 
carries  her  "Uke"  around  with  her. 

RUSS.  HAWKINS  and  LUKE  LOREE 
hope  at  some  future  date  to  write 
M.  D.  after  their  names.  Both  are 
studying  at  Toronto.  Royden  Bur- 
nett has  similar  aspirations  and  is 
pursuing  his  studies  at  Western  Uni- 
versity. 

BEATRICE  WYNNE,  who  graduated 
as  a  Dental  nurse,  is  now,  we  under- 
stand, employed  with  an  Insurance 
Co.  in  Toronto. 

GLADYS  ROBINSON  is  in  third  year 
Household  Science  at  U.  C. 

MARIE  and  JESSIE  MOWAT  graduate 
from  the  same  institution  this  year. 
Dorothy  Button  is  in  second  year 
Arts. 

ALBERT  KRESS  is  taking  an  Arts 
course  at  Western  University. 

EVELYN  SHAW  completes  her  course 
in  Household  Science  this  year  at  U. 
of  T.  Ella  Carter  is  in  her  third 
year. 

H.  WHITESIDE  and  STEW.  MITCH- 
ELL are  now  in  the  third  year  at 
the  O.A.C.  E.  Renouf  is  in  his  se- 
cond year. 

MARGARET  ROWE  and  JEAN  BAR- 
BER are  at  Normal. 

NORA  ARMSTRONG  is  at  Alma  Col- 
lege, St.  Thomas,  completing  her 
Matric. 

LOUIS  JAMES  is  doing  Landscape 
Garden  Work  in  Toronto.  Cecil 
James  is  similarly  employed  at 
Whitby. 
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DOROTHY  DEMPSEY  hammers  a 
typewriter  at  the  F.  E.  Smith  Co. 

EVERETT  McCUTCHEON  is  a  physi- 
cal instructor  at  Hart  House,  U.  of  T. 

MARG.  ROWEN  is  going  to  take  np 
nursing  at  the  General  Hospital  in 
May. 

MARY  PARSONS  is  working  in  the 
office  at  the  Stewart  Lumber  Co. 
She  probably  finds  it  a  relief  from 
Geometry. 

HOWARD  BEDFORD  is  learning  how 
to  make  Epsom  Salts  at  the  Toronto 
College  of  Pharmacy. 

HARRY  MAHONEY  is  taking  his  se- 
cond year  Arts  at  Vic. 

GEO.  COULING  is  working  in  a  local 
real  estate  office.  It  is  about  time 
he  left  for  Florida. 

HELEN  STEWART  is  working  for  the 
Guelph  and  Ontario  Investment  and 
Savings  Society  of  this  city. 

DOROTHY  LUTON  is  a  clerk  in  Miss 
Anderson's  Book  Store.  She  intends 
to  go  to  Normal  next  year. 

BETH  FAULL  is  "Government  Seed 
Analvst"  at  Toronto. 

JOHN  BENNETT  is  employed  by  the 
Arnolds  Excelsior  factory. 

ROY  HAMMOND  is  working  at  home 
this  year. 

BERT."  HEBDEN,  senior  athletic 
champion  for  1923-24,  is  in  the  car- 
penter trade. 

ED.  MFRPHY  is  a  clerk  in  Loblaw's 
grocery. 

KENNETH  McGREGOR  is  a  clerk  in 
Daly's  Store. 

JEAN  KENNEDY  is  taking  English 
and  History  at  Toronto  University. 
She  played  intercollegiate  tennis  last 
year  for  U.  of  T.  We  are  glad  to  be 
able  to  publish  the  following  extracts 
from  a  letter  received  from  her: 
"Dear    Guelphites. — I    shall    never 

forget  the  two  happy  years  that  I  spent 

taking  my  Senior  Matric.  in  Guelph — 

one  in  the  old  Collegiate  and  one   in 

the  new.     I  think  that    most    of    the 

members  of  the  staff  with  whom  I  came 

in  contact,  and  who,  largely,  made  my 

years  up  there  mean  so  much  to  me, 

are  still  there  doing  the  same  for  you. 

Don't  forget  to  appreciate  them  now! 
"I  never  think  of  the  Collegiate,  of 


course,  without  visions  of  Mr.  Davison 
moving  about  among  us,  with  his  kind, 
gentle  smile,  so  loved  by  all,  and  with 
him  I  will  always  connect  what  we 
know  as  "Mr.  Davison's  Scholarship 
for  Geometry."  I  think  five  cents  was 
the  extent  of  my  gleanings  in  this  line, 
but  I'm  pretty  proud  of  even  that — for 
after  all  it's  something — something  to 
remember. 

"It  seems  to  me  that  I  scarcely  step 
anywhere — to  a  lecture,  the  rink,  a 
dance,  or  a  theatre — but  what  I  meet 
or  catch  sight  of  someone  whom  I 
either  knew  at  the  G.  C.-V.  I.  myself, 
or  who  I  know  was  once  there.  There 
are  certainly  quite  a  few  of  us  down 
bere  now,  but  there  will  never  be  too 
many.  I  would  beg  you  one  and  all 
to  enjoy  your  Collegiate  days  to  the 
utmost,  but  don't  stop  there.  Your  next 
step  should  and  must  be  Varsity — yes, 
and  it  will  be;  for  after  all,  what  could 
stop  a  Guelph  Grad.  when  he  has  made 
up  his  mind  to  go.  I'll  say  "good-bye" 
now,  but  will  be  watching  for  some  of 
you  next  fall,  around  the  campus,  and 
will  be  listening  for  your  voices  cheer- 
ing with  the  Blue  and  White  at  the 
stadium. 

JEAN  KENNEDY, 

2T8  Maybe." 

RALPH  PEQUEGNAT,  a  Grad.  of  last 
year,  at  University  of  Toronto,  who 
gained  much  fame  in  athletic  circles 
there,  is  another  ex-student  whom  we 
are  proud  to  claim.  Ralph  is  always 
ready  to  give  our  rugby  boys  the 
value  of  his  experience  when  he  is 
in  town.  At  present  his  headquarters 
are  at  Port  Elgin,  and  he  is  travelling 
for  the  Stevens,  Hepner  Co. 

FRANCES  McHUGH.  now  of  New 
York,  is  another  ex-student  who  has 
attained  fame  in  a  different  sphere — 
that  of  the  stage.  By  her  talent  and 
hard  work  she  has  become  noted  as 
"Sally  Doran"  in  Broadway  theatres. 

FRANCES  LAMBTON,  who  obtained 
ten  first-class  honours  in  last  year's 
Honour  Matric.  Exam.,  is  working 
for  the  Callendar  Foundry  Co. 
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GRANT   WESTOBY  is   now  employed 
by  the  C.  P.  R.  in  Montreal.      Grant 
writes  us  thus   on    the    History    of 
Fourth  Form  '23-'24: 
"The  class  had  among  its  members 
some  fine  students.  Witness  the  excel- 
lent showing  made    in    the    exams — a 
showing  which  was  a  constant  source 
of  delight  to  the  erudite  souls  of  the 
various  instructors. 

In  athletics  Fourth  Form  '23-'24  was 
without  peer,  romping  away  with  the 
boys'  and  girls'  relay  races  on  Field 
Day,  sporting  an  invincible  hockey 
team,  and  staging  a  boxing  show  that 
for  symmetry  of  motion  and  artistic 
expressions  could  not  be  duplicated 
anywhere. 

During  the  winter  through  the  gen- 
erosity of  Mr.  Graesser,  Sr.,  we  were 
enabled  to  hold  two  extremely  success- 
ful toboggan  socials  that  will  long  be 
remembered  (our  worthy  principal  will 
probably  never  forget  the  first,  parti- 
cularly the  little  bump  at  the  foot  of 
the  hill).  Early  in  June  the  class  held 
a  very  enjoyable  picnic  at  Rockwood, 
followed  by  a  dance  on  the  village  band- 
stand (music  kindly  supplied  by  the 
leading  grocer  of  trie  community.) 

In  summing  up,  the  Fourth  Form 
of  1923-24  'had  a  very  successful  year 
academically,  physically,  and  socially; 
and  although  the  members  are  now 
scattered  throughout  the  country  with 

The  End  of  th 

And  now  we  draw  near  the  end  of  another 
school  year,  with  its  work  and  its  play,  its 
troubles  and  its  pleasures,  its  disappointments 
and  its  expectations.  But  no  one  comes  to 
the  end  of  the  year  with  indifference.  To  the 
younger  boys  and  girls  it,  of  course,  means 
the  holidays;  to  those  who  are  older,  the  end 
must  come  with  mixed  feelings.  Just  at  this 
time  there  comes  to  both  teacher  and  pupil 
alike  the  thought,  "Have  we  done  our  best? 
If  we  had  the  year  given  to  us  again,  could 
we   not  do  better?" 

On  the  whole,  the  Guelph  Collegiate  has 
every  reason  to  feel  satisfied  with  the  year 
1925-26.  We  are  looking  with  confidence  to 
the  result  of  the  June  examinations  and  are 
sure  that  they  will  show  much  good  work 
accomplished.  Then,  too,  have  not  the  Rugby. 
Basketball  and  Hockey  teams  come  through 
with    flying    colors?     And    the    spirit      of      the 


a  diversity  of  occupations,  some  teach- 
ing, some  attending  university,  some 
working,  and  some  just  employed,  all 
retain  the  most  pleasant  memories  of 
that  last  year. 

These  memories  are  saddened  by 
the  thought  of  the  loss  of  one  of  the 
finest  members  of  the  class,  Isabel 
Blair  Parker,  who  passed  away  early 
last  fall,  and  those  who  were  privileg- 
ed to  know  her  will  always  honour  the 
memory  of  such  a  fine  class-mate. 

GRANTHAM  H.  A.  WESTOBY." 
JOHN  RENNIE,  Secretary  of  the  Lit. 
last  vear,  is  teaching  near  Hamilton. 
ALEX  GRUZLESKI  is  employed  in  the 
shipping  room  of  the  Northern  Rub- 
ber Co. 
MADELINE  KELLY,  Sybil  Smith  and 
Alma  Gordon,  are  on  the  substitute 
staff  of  the  Guelph  P.  S. 

OBITUARY 

"Life   is   not  measured  by   the   time 

we  live." 

ISABEL  BLAIR  PARKER,  of  Form  IV 
'23-'24,  died  in  Hamilton  Hospital 
September  6th,  1925,  after  a  brief  ill- 
ness. A  girl,  whom  to  meet,  was  to 
love;  a  cheerful  companion,  a  sincere 
friend,  and  an  earnest  student. 

JAMES  ARMSTRONG,  of  Form  III 
'24-'25,  died  at  his  home  January 
ISth,  1925.  A  quiet  boy,  who  played 
the  game  in  a  quiet  way,  but  played 
it  well. 

e  School  Year 

pupils,  in  attending  these  games  has  been  bet- 
ter than   ever  before. 

Next  year  we  must  endeavour  to  make 
even  more  successful  that  this — a  task  which 
will  be  difficult  for  most  of  the  pupils  who 
are  leaving  have  set  a  very  high  standard  in 
work,  in  character,  and  in  play.  To  these  we 
say,  "Farewell;"  the  boys  and  girls  of  the 
Green  and  White  even  as  they  cheered  you 
in  your  games  so  shall  they  continue  to  cheer 
you  to  "Play  up  and  play  the  game."  "Fare- 
well, we  say!  May  you  play  your  part  in 
the  game  of  life  in  accordance  with  the  highest 
rules,  winning  therein  even  greater  success 
than  has  been  yours  in  our  smaller  field.  For 
those  of  us  who  remain,  ours  it  is  to  push  on 
to  higher  honours  in  the  sphere  of  learning  and 
in  our  sports;  may  we  in  turn  hear  our  gradu- 
ates cheering  us  on  in  our  activities  so  that 
our  school-spirit  may  live  on  and  be  a  greater 
force  binding  all  to  our  common  Alma  Mater. 
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LONDON  SHOOTING  TEAM 

(From   Left   to   Right) 
BACK    ROW — Lieut.    Broadfoot,    L.     Lowry,    Lieut.    Falconbridge, 

Mr.   H.   Steele.  L.   Marsh.  Capt.   Dudgeon. 
FRONT    ROW— Cadets    G.    Large,    J.    Phelan,     C.    Sloan,    J.    Card, 

E.   Heard. 


The  Cadet  Rifle  Team,  selected  to 
represent  the  Collegiate- Vocational  In- 
stitute at  the  D.C.R.A.  Series  in  Lon- 
don, Ont.,  left  Guelph  on  the  evening 
of  October  22nd,  1925.  The  team  was 
composed  of  Cadets  Dudgeon,  Card, 
Sloan,  Heard,  Phelan,  Lowrie,  Marsh 
and  Large,  under  Sergeants  Falcon- 
bridge  and  Broadfoot.  Captain  Dudgeon 
was  in  charge  of  the  shooting  squad. 
Mr.  Herb.  Steele  accompanied  the  team 
and  exercised  a  general  supervision. 

Just  before  the  train  pulled  out, 
Trustee  J.  M.  Card  supplied  the  squad 
with  apples  and  chocolate  bars.  These 
were  certainly  appreciated. 

At  Kitchener  we  were  joined  by 
some  fair  maidens  of  the  Kitchener- 
Waterloo  Collegiate  Institute,  and  from 
there  on  our  supply  of  apples  and  cho- 
colate bars  was  nothing  to  worry  about. 

At  London  the  authorities  had  two 
ambulances  to  take  us  to  Tecumseh 
Barracks.  On  account  of  our  convey- 
ance even  the  traffic  cops  gave  way,  but 


we  arrived  without  any  more  serious 
casualty  than  Sloan's  suitcase  dropping 
open  and  emptying  its  contents. 

Arriving  at  the  barracks  we  found 
nothing  to  eat,  so  we  had  to  make  an- 
other trip  down  town.  We  dozed  off 
about  three  in  the  morning  with  icicles 
hanging  on  our  toes,  since  the  janitor 
was  on  his  holidays  and  the  army  was 
economizing.  We  were  disturbed  about 
five  by  the  bugler  sounding  Reveille, 
but  being  in  a  half  dazed  condition  we 
mistook  it  for  lights  out  and  promptly 
turned  over  and  had  another  snooze. 
Soon,  however,  the  hustle  and  bustle 
made  us  realize  that  it  was  time  to 
get  up,  but  "but  oh  how  we  hated  to 
get  up  in  the  morning." 

Breakfast  came  next,  but  owing  to 
the  fact  that  we  do  not  wish  to  refresh 
this  in  our  memory  we  will  pass  over 
it  without  any  more  comment. 

During  the  morning  we  shot  the 
different  matches,  but  since  our  team 
was  not  among  the  first  four  we  did 
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not  win  any  team  prizes.  In  individual 
prizes  Capt.  Dudgeon  carried  away 
three  dollars;  Cadet  Sloan,  two  dol- 
lars; and  Cadet  Heard,  one  dollar.  For 
being  the  eighth  best  shot  in  about 
one  hundred  and  fifty,  Capt.  Dudgeon 
also  won  a  bronze  medal. 

At  noon  we  were  given  our  dinner 
at  the  ranges,  a  regular  Jiggs  and 
Dinty  Moore  special,  consisting  mainly 
of  corned  beef  and  cabbage,  served  on 


some  old  tin  plates  which  had  not  been 
washed  since  the  previous  year. 

We  slept  at  the  barracks  that  night 
but  did  not  get  our  meals  there,  after 
we  were  told  by  a  rather  offensive  look- 
ing individual  that  there  were  lots  of 
restaurants  down  town. 

Next  morning  we  arrived  back  in 
Guelph,  after  having  had  a  real  good 
two-days  outing. 


Shooting  on  the  indoor  miniature 
ranges  has  been  in  operation  since  last 
November.  During  the  winter  a  team 
shot  in  the  Laura  Secord  Competition. 
Another  team  composed  of  Cadets 
Large,  Brook,  Garrison,  Pitman,  Card, 
Broadfoot,  Lowry,  Phelan,  Rudd,  Dud- 
geon, Sloan  and  Hammond,  shot  the 
winter  matches  of  the  D.C.R.A.  series, 
which  run  for  three  months.  The  gold 
medal  for  the  highest  score  goes  to 
John  Dudgeon,  while  C.  Sloan  will  re- 


ceive a  second  class  medal.  A  silver 
spoon  donated  by  the  Club  was  won  in 
February  by  C.  Sloan,  and  the  one  for 
March  by  Lome  Lowry.  Shooters  who 
have  won  Dominion  Marksmen's 
badges  this  year  are:  Gold,  C.  Sloan 
and  J.  Dudgeon;  Silver,  D.  Dudgeon; 
Bronze,  J.  Card,  G.  Large,  K.  Brooks. 
E.  Rudd,  G.  Hammond,  A.  Pitman,  W. 
Garrison,  R.  Monkhouse.  Bronze  medal 
holders  shoot  for  a  silver  medal  and 
then  for  a  gold. 


G.  C.-V.  I.  Commencement 

The  annual  Collegiate  Commence-  and  basketball    captains    received    the 

ment  was  held  on  Wednesday  evening,  cups  awarded  for  their  championships. 

March  31st,  in  the  auditorium.       Des-  Ribbons  and  cups  were  given    to    the 

pite  the  inclement  weather  there  was  a  winners  of  Field  Day. 
large  attendance  of  parents  and  pupils  In  the  course  of  the  evening  Daskets 

Mrs.  C.  R   Crowe,  the  Chairman  of  of  flowers  were  preSented  to  Elsie  Mas- 

the  Board  of  Education    gave   an    in-  son>  Mr    Ross  and  Mr    Davison    while 

teresting     opening     address,     dealing  each  was  cheered  by  the  school  under 

with  the  academical,  physical  and  social  the  ieadership  of  "Goof"  Mackinnon. 
achievements  of  the  school  tor  the  past  _,      _  , 

vear  The  final  number  of  the  programme 

'  Mr.   Ross   presented   the   First   and  was  an  Play-   "Le3  Deux  Sourds,"  well 

Second  Carter  Scholarships  to  Francis  *taSed  by  the  members  of  the  Senior 

Lambton  and  Helen  Day  respectively.  *orms. 

also   the    Form    prizes.        Dr.    Britton  Miss  Strang  was  responsible  for  the 

gave  his  special   prize  to  the   leading  splendid  translation  of  the  play,  and  to 

boy  in  3  Senior.     In  his  ever  inimitable  her    efforts    and    those    of    Miss    W. 

way  Mr.  Davison,  Principal  Emeritus,  Humphries,   Miss  McCallum   and     Mr. 

presented  the  John  McCrae  Scholarship  Hastie  is  due  the  delightful  presenta- 

to  Elsie  Masson.  tion  of  this  French  comedy. 

Club  swinging  by  the  girls  of  Miss  The  cast  was  as  follows: 

Pigott's   class,   and   the   Indian    dance,  ~  _  _      . 

,     &, ,  .   ,         „  in       r,       •        ,-,,  Damoiseau,  a   French   Gentleman 

by  the  girls  of  the  Senior  Classes,  un-  Fred  Broadfoot 

der  Miss  Laughlin's  and  Miss  Higgins'  Eglantine,  his  Daughter Helen  Radisran 

instruction,   were   interesting   numbers.  piacide.   a   Young   Frenchman Alex    Bain 

A    resume    Of   athletics    for   the    last  Boniface,  a  Butler Wm.   Wylie 

year  was  delivered    by    Mr.    Charles-  a  Constable Wilton  Maguire 

worth,  after  which  the  rugby,  hockey  A  Gardener Stanley  Webb 
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Our  Literary  Society 


Our  nineteen-twenty-flve  and  twenty-six  Literary  Society  lias  been  a  great 
success,  and  has  surpassed  all  previous  records  for  real  enthusiasm.  It  is  now 
looked  forward  to  with  an  eagerness  which  speaks  volumes  for  the  class  of  pro- 
grammes presented. 

Our  Society  provides  pleasant  recreation  as  well  as  a  spirit  of  competition 
in  our  social  life;  without  it  something  essential  would  be  lacking.  This  year's 
Society  has,  we  hope,  done  its  full  assignment  of  work  in  giving  us  better  en- 
tertainment and  a  knowledge  of  how  such  a  society  should  be  conducted. 

G.  C.-V.  I  "Lit."  Holds  Very  Successful  Meetings 

On  Tuesday,  December 
15th,  1925,  the  Collegiate- 
Vocational  Literary  Society 
held  their  first  meeting  of  the 
1925-26  school  term.  Presi- 
dent Wallace  Buchanan  open- 
ed the  meeting,  with  a  few 
introductory  remarks,  and 
gave  a  brief  outline  of  the 
Executive's  plans  for  the  sea- 
son. 

Part  of  the  programme 
was  as  follows:  A  chorus  by 
the  Senior  Commercial  girls, 
entitled,  "These  Hats  of 
Other  Days;"  piano  solos  by 
Misses  Readwin  and  O'Brien; 
a  comic  reading,  by  Miss 
Richardson;  a  violin  solo,  by 
Master  Howden,  and  a  folk- 
dance  by  the  Junior  Commer- 
cial girls. 

Before  the  play,  Mr. 
Charlesworth,  convenor  of 
his  committee,  outlined  the 
principles  upon  which  they 
would  make  their  decision  as 
to  the  best  Lit.  programme 
for  the  year,  and  Donald  Dav- 
ison, as  Editor,  explained  the 
plans  for  the  compiling  of 
G.  C.-V.  I.  Year  Book. 


LITERARY  SOCIETY  EXECUTIVE 

SITTING— John   Falconbridge,  Treasurer;   Earl  Migh- 

tcn,  Vice-President. 
STANDING— Wallace    Buchanan,    President;    Chester 

Ward,   Secretary. 

the    first     a  translation  from    the    German,    was 
excellently    presented    by    six    pupils 


The  play,  "The  Obstinate  Family,"     from  Special  Commercial. 

Elections 


"Lit."  activities  began  in  November 
with  the  nominations  and  nomination- 
day    speeches.       The    candidates    for 


President  were:  Florence  Greenaway 
and  Wallace  Buchanan;  for  Vice-Pres- 
ident, Alice  Day  and  Earl  Mighton;  for 
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Secretary,  Helen  Bardwell  and  Chester 
Ward;  for  Treasurer,  Dorothy  Rush- 
brook,  John  Falconbridge  and  John 
Drew.  In  support  of  each  of  the  can- 
didates for  President,  students  address- 
ed the  assembled  school,  and  much  en- 
thusiasm was  aroused  over  the  elec- 
tions. The  ballot  gave  the  following 
results:        Pres.,    Wallace    Buchanan; 


Vice-Pres.,  Earl  Mighton;  Sec,  Chester 
Ward;   Treas.,  John  Falconbridge. 

Credit  is  due  the  Executive,  and 
especially  our  President,  for  the  suc- 
cess of  the  other  activities,  "the  Orch- 
estra," "Acta  Nostra"  and  "the  skat- 
ing party,"  which  the  "Lit."  superin- 
tends. 


The  Lit.  of  January  21st 


The  three  Senior  and  the  Industrial 
Forms  staged  the  second  meeting  of 
the  Lit.  Clayton  McLeod  gave  the  in- 
teresting prologue,  and  acted  as  an- 
nouncer for  the  sketches  illustrative  of 
various  sections  of  school  life: — of 
Domestic  Science,  Art,  Auto  Mechanics, 
the  Commercial  classes  (Tilly  the  Toil- 
er), and  a  Geometry  class  (as  conduct- 
ed by  Mr.  Davison).  The  gymnastic 
performance  by  our  three  tumblers,  the 
community  singing  and  the  orchestra 
selections,  were  enjoyed  by  everyone. 

The  feature  of  the  afternoon  was  a 
mock  parliament.       The  "house"  bills 


were  introduced,  and  the  routine  bus- 
iness called  and  disposed  of  in  the 
regular  manner  of  the  governing  body 
of  the  country.  Earl  Mighton,  who 
won  the  oratorial  contest  at  the  school 
last  year,  and  who  is  one  of  the  most 
talented  speakers  in  the  Collegiate, 
presided  as  premier.  George  Crosby 
was  the  leader  of  the  opposition,  Aub- 
rey Doyle  was  the  speaker,  and  W. 
Pickett  was  sergeant-at-arms.  Bills 
to  govern  libraries  and  museums  and 
moving  pictures,  and  the  wearing  of 
women's  gowns,  were  introduced  and 
discussed. 


3rd  Meeting  of  Lit.  February  1 8th 


The  third  G.  C. 
ing  was  conducted 
first  and  second 
gramme  began  wi 
First  Form  girls, 
programme  was  a 
let,  "The  Trysting 
teresting    numbers 


V.  I.  Literary  meet- 
by  the  pupils  of  the 
forms.  The  pro- 
th  a  chorus  by  the 
The  feature  of  the 
very  amusing  play- 
Place."  Other  in- 
were:    Recitations, 


Misses  Gow  and  Leitch;  chorus,  "The 
Wooden  Soldiers;"  dumbell  drill  by 
girls  of  First  Form;  orchestra  selec- 
tions by  the  school  orchestra.  Another 
particularly  well  performed  number 
was  the  calisthenics  by  the  boys  of 
First    and   Second   Forms. 


Athletic  Banquet 


One  of  the  enjoyable  events  of  the 
Collegiate  year  was  the  banquet  given 
by  the  Board  of  Education  in  honour 
of  the  Rugby  and  Softball  teams  on 
January  18th.  A  very  attractive  meal 
was  served  by  the  girls  of  the  Domes- 
tic Science  Class  to  sixty  guests,  in- 
cluding the  players,  members  of  the 
staff  and  of  the  Board.  Mr.  Westoby, 
acting  as  toast-master,  told  the  guests 
of  the   handsome   donation   from    the 


Board  of  Education  to  the  athletic  fund 
of  the  school.  Mr.  Hamilton,  of  Gait, 
brought  congratulations  to  our  boys 
from  the  captain  of  the  Gait  Rugby 
team,  and  presented  the  Hamilton  Cup 
to  George  Hull,  our  captain.  After 
the  speeches  and  the  presentations  to 
Coach  Knight  and  Trainer  Gildea,  the 
company  adjourned  to  the  auditorium, 
where  for  two  hours  dancing  was  much 
enjoyed. 
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Oratorical  Contest  1925 


WIS 

Marjorie   Masson 


SEES  ORATORICAL  CONTEST 

Earl    Mighton 


The  girls'  and  boys'  ora- 
torial  contests  of  last  year 
were  held  on  the  twelfth  of 
June.  For  the  girls'  shield 
the  contestants  were:  Thelnia 
Richter,  Grace  Simpson  and 
Marjorie  Masson,  whose  sub- 
jects were:  "Christianity," 
"Canadian  Literature,"  and 
"Music"  respectively.  The 
contestants  for  the  boys' 
shield  were  Harry  Berry  and 
Earl  Mighton,  both  of  whom 
spoke  on  "The  League  of  Na- 
tions," Keith  Mather,  whose 
subject  was  "Canadian  Immi- 
gration," and  Tom  Batt, 
who  told  us  of  "The  Develop- 
ment of  Municipal  Govern- 
ment." After  much  delibera- 
tion, the  judges  gave  their 
decision  in  favour  of  Mar- 
jorie Masson  and  Earl  Migh- 
ton, and  thereupon  Mrs. 
Crowe,  the  donor  of  the 
shield  for  the  girls'  competi- 
tion, and  Mr.  Stephens,  the 
donor  of  the  boys'  shield, 
made  the  presentation  to  the 
successful  candidates. 


Social 


Christmas  Dance 


The  usual  "Christmas  Dance"  was 
held  in  the  school  auditorium  on  Fri- 
day evening,  December  18th. 

The  reception  committee,  compris- 
ing the  Misses  Humphries,  Strang,  Hig- 
gins,  Masson  and  Messrs.  Ross,Davi- 
son,  and  Buchanan  received  the  guests 
at  the  main  entrance  to  the  Auditor- 
ium. 

Green  and  white,  the  school  col- 
ours were  used  to  decorate  the  audi- 


torium. The  stage,  where  a  very  good 
orchstra  played  for  dancing,  was  bank- 
ed with  evergreens  lighted  with  strings 
of  Christmas-tree  lights. 

Supper  was  served  in  the  Domestic 
Science  room  upstairs,  which  was  also 
decorated  with  green  and  white. 

There  were  in  all  sixteen  dances 
and  two  extras,  music  being  furnished 
bv  a  local  orchestra. 
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Skating  Party 


One  of  the  bright  features  of  the  party   was   enjoyed   by  a  great   many 

dull   month   of   March   was   a   skating  pupils.     The  number  of  pupils  attend- 

party.  This  great  event  took  place  on  ing  showed  the  ever- increasing  school 

March  2nd  at  the  Royal  Rink.       The  spirit, 
ice  was  exceptionally    good    and    the 


The  Tea  Dance 


The  first  "Tea  Dance"  of  the  year 
was  held  on  the  Friday  of  the  second 
week  in  February  from  four  to  six 
o'clock  in  the  school  auditorium.  The 
large  number  of  pupils  present  showed 
that  a  real  interest  is  taken  in  these 
afternoon  dances.  The  splendid  support 


given  to  this  affair  by  the  students  of 
the  Lower  school  forms  was  note- 
worthy. Everyone  from  the  lowly  fresh- 
man to  the  graduating  student  enjoyed 
the  two  hours  of  dancing  to  the  music 
provided  by  our  excellent  school  or- 
chestra. 


•Ejf^NM  NATION 
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A  Visit  to  Taylor-Forbes 


What  a  factory  produces  is  gener- 
ally known,  but  how  this  is  done  is 
often  a  mystery  to  the  average  indivi- 
dual. In  our  industrial  education  the 
"know  how"  is  the  important  thing  and 
to  help  obtain  this  we  visit  various 
manufacturing  concerns. 

In  a  visit  to  the  Taylor-Forbes  plant 
one  cannot  but  be  impressed  at  its 
comprehensiveness  where  the  products 
range  from  door  latches  to  steam  radi- 
ators. These  products  distributed  to 
the  many  branches  make  the  name 
Taylor-Forbes  and  "Made  in  Guelph, 
Canada"  known  the  world  over.  From 
the  busy  office  to  the  shipping  room, 
system  is  the  keynote  of  success — a 
man  by  specializing  in  one  operation 
becomes  so  proficient  that  output  is  in- 
creased greatly.  Since  space  does  not 
permit  of  detail  in  the  several  thousand 
things  made,  we  will  confine  ourselves 
briefly  to  the  lawn  mower  for  which 
this  firm  is  noted. 


Patterns  for  the  parts  are  first  ac- 
curately constructed  of  wood,  and  from 
these  the  master  patterns  used  in  mak- 
ing the  moulds  are  cast  of  aluminum. 
Iron  of  a  definite  composition,  suiting- 
it  to  its  purpose,  is  melted  in  the  cupola 
and  then  poured  from  ladles  into  the 
moulds.  Any  parts  subjected  to  strain 
are  either  forged  or  made  of  malleable 
cast.  After  casting,  the  parts  are 
machined,  polished,  inspected  and  as- 
sembled. The  cutting  blades  of  the 
mowers  are  rivetted  on,  then  ground 
for  size  and  edge.  The  handles  are 
made  in  the  woodworking  shop,  an- 
other unit  of  the  factory.  The  finished 
mower  is  sprayed,  decorated,  has  a  final 
inspection  and  is  then  ready  to  uphold 
the  reputation  of  its  ancestors. 

All  operations  even  those  on  small 
articles  are  accurately  performed,  and 
in  a  manner  which  makes  SATISFAC- 
TION spell  SALES. 


A  Visit  to  The  Gilson  Manufacturing  Co. 


A  factory  with  a  pleasing  outside 
appearance  is  generally  a  rarity.  In 
this  respect  the  Gilson  Manufacturing 
Co.  differs  from  the  general  run,  as  its 
well-groomed  lawns  will  show.  An- 
other departure  is  the  cages  on  the  lawn 
where  animals  and  birds  of  different 
'descriptions  are  housed.  These  exter- 
nals present  an  appearance  which, 
without  doubt,  can  be  equalled  by  few 
concerns. 

In  our  tour  of  inspection  we  were 
welcomed  by  the  president,  after 
which  we  were  conducted  through  the 
plant.  The  products  are  many  among 
which  are  the  famous  Gilson  "Goes- 
Like-Sixty"  engine,  manufactured  in 
sizes  up  to  ten  horsepower,  the  Gilson 
Magic  Furnace,  the  Snow-Bird  washer 
and  others  as  hay  forks,  grave  vaults, 
litter  carriers,  silos,   etc. 

The  factory  is  interesting  in  con- 
nection with  our  vocational  education, 
since  it  is  on  a  production  basis  and 
besides  the  usual  machinery  there  is 


much  automatic  machinery   in   opera- 
tion for  screw  cutting  and  gear  cutting. 

In  the  foundry  the  cores  and  moulds 
are  made  and  then  the  castings  run. 
In  the  machine  shop  wc  saw  these 
castings  being  machined  in  lathes  and 
milling  machines.  Welding  on  furnaces 
and  other  machinery  is  done  with  the 
electric  arc,  which  generates  an  in- 
tense heat. 

Assembling  is  carried  on  carefully 
and  then  a  rigid  inspection  insures  a 
perfect  running  machine. 

Another  noticeable  feature  was  the 
tool  room  where  supplies  are  kept,  re- 
pairs made,  tools  sharpened,  and  gaug- 
es tested  for  correctness. 

As  students  of  the  Vocational  Class- 
es we  wish  to  thank  the  Gilson  Manu- 
facturing Co.  and  Taylor-Forbes  Ltd. 
for  their  courtesy  in  allowing  us  to  ob- 
tain an  insight  into  actual  factory  con- 
ditions. 

EARL  BRILL 
ERIC    SLATER 
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G.  C.-V.  I.  ORCHESTRA 

(From  Left  to   Rieht) 

STANDING— K.  Hutchison. 

SITTING— J.  Falconbridge,  C.  Fitt,  K.  Henderson,  C.  LaFontaine,  J.  Card,  O.  Kaiser, 
L.    Silver. 

The  School  Orchestra 


The  leader  of  our  eight-piece  orch- 
estra, K.  Hutchison,  pianist,  is  equalled 
by  few  and  his  long  experience  in  orch- 
estra work  has  contributed  much  to  the 
orchestra's  success.  Our  assistant  pian- 
ist, Miss  Henderson,  is  also  a  skilled 
player.  Kaiser,  Silver  and  Card  at  the 
violin  draw  the  bow  in  first-class  style, 
while  Pitt  and  Henderson  perform  at 
their  saxaphones  and  make  real  music. 
At  the  cornet  we  have  a  talented  play- 
er in  J.  Falconbridge,  while  LaFon- 
taine performs  at  the  drums. 

The  organization  of  the  Orchestra 
was  due  mainly  to  the  efforts  of  a  com- 
mittee of  four  consisting  of  Miss  R. 
Humphries,  Miss  Laughlin,  L.  Silver 
and  W.  Buchanan,  who  were  confront- 
ed by  many  difficulties  which  they  have 
eventually  overcome. 

Each  individual  member  is  a  first- 
class  musician,  but  a  good  orchestra 
can  result  only  from  continued  prac- 


tice together.  The  members  have  been 
kind  enough  to  give  considerable  of 
their  time  and  we  are  sure  their  music 
is  appreciated  by  all. 

W.  Buchanan. 


Mr  Oiion  -  ThaA  VWK'mo  Shop  makes 

em  internal  noise 
Mr  DamtortVv-  TVwfa  not  iV\e  fWVivne 
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"Lit"  by  Forms  IV  and  HI  Jr. 


The  last  "Lit."  of  the  vear,  given 
by  Forms  IV  and  III  Jr.  A,  B  and  C. 
on  the  twenty-third  of  April,  took  the 
form  of  a  Shakespeare  afternoon.  As 
the  day  of  the  "Lit."  was  the  anniver- 
sary of  Shakespeare's  birth,  the  pro- 
gramme was  particularly  suitable. 

Part  I  of  the  programme  was  as 
follows:  Violin  solo,  by  Louis  Silver: 
vocal  solo,  by  Harry  Kelly;  chorus.  "It 
Was  a  Lover  and  His  Lass,"  (from  "As 
You  Like  It") ;  Recitation,  "Epitaph  on 
the  Admirable  Dramatic  Poet,  William 
Shakespeare,  by  John  Milton,"  by  Flor- 
ence Leeson. 

Part  II  of  the  programme  consisted 
of  two  scenes  from  "A  Midsummer 
Night's  Dream; "  the  first,  the  rehearsal 
of  the  Athenian  Artisans,  and  the  se- 
cond, their  performance  before  Theseus 
and  Hippolyta.  Florence  Greenaway 
gave  the  prelude  to  the  play.  The  cast 
of  characters  was  as  follows: 


Theseus Wallace  Buchanan 

Hippolyta Helen  McGilvray 

Helena Helen    McDonald 

Demetrius Robert  Barber 

Philostrate Marjorie  Masson 

Quince John    Fielding 

Bottom Tom  Batt 

Snout Hugh  Cleghorn 

Snug Egbert  Carson 

Flute Hugh  Clark 

Starveling John    Card 

Spectators — Isabel  Christie,  Dorothy 
Rushbrook,  Nora  Millen,  Evelyn 
Clark,  Sara  Leckie. 

Trumpeter John    Falconbridge 


Before  and  after  the  meeting,  as 
well  as  during  the  interval  between  the 
two  scenes,  the  orchestra,  comprised  of 
musicians  of  Forms  IV  and  III  Jr.,  gave 
several  selections. 


Result  of    'Lit"  Competition 


Although  the  shield  has  not  yet 
been  presented,  it  might  be  of  interest 
to  make  it  known  here  that  the  judges 


unanimously  decided  that  the  reward 
for  the  best  "Lit."  programme  for  1925- 
1926  should  go  to  Forms  IV  and  III  Jr. 


t       L-    U   j    t     t 


L  !••; 


^S. 


I. 


o'u.0  c  r 


52  -^—  ACTA  NOSTRA,  1926 

»    //  Autographs  ^-^H 

]  ^  "Should  Aula  Acquaintance  be  Forgot 


I 


«/ 

^ 


X 


ACTA  NOSTRA,  1926 

Fourth  Form  Personnel 


53 


Davy's   the    teacher    we,  all    like    so   well, 
Though    he    starts    the;   lesson    before    the    last    bell. 
And   when   we   come'  straggling   in,   always  "will   mention, 
"Once  more  you  are.  late,  go  down  for  detention." 


Watson  the  clever.  Watson  the  good. 

Ever    in    the    fore-front    in    the    fourth    form 

hrood. 
His    hobby   is   "furor   loquendi," 
His  nickname   "parson   graecendi." 
"My   word"   is   his    favourite    saying. 
While  at  Geometry  he  is  oft  delaying. 

Dorothy    Drever.    the    youngest    in    the    class. 
Is  a   bright   and   cheery  little   lass. 
She   studies   hard,   but   is   the   one. 
Who    always    has    time    for    a    little    fun. 

Harold  Jeffrey's  one  of  Fourth  Form's  athletes. 
Has    a    rugby    record    that    can't    be    beat. 
While    in    lesson    periods    he's    often    mute. 
The  girls  all.  think  he  is  so  cute. 

She   had   studied   about   bugology. 
Knew   all   about   Latin   and    Greek. 
Could   do  her  trig,  the  best  of  all. 
And    French   and    German    speak. 
Her  name   if  that   you   wish   to   hear, 
Mariam    Skelton   just   here   this   year. 

Elton   Walker   Born    1907. 
All   star   centre   on   the   rugby  "eleven. 
Laughter  and   fun   he  makes  them   rhyme. 
Knockout   in    Latin    all    the    time. 

Now    Everard    Rudd    is    no    stick    in    the   mud. 
A  jolly  willing  fellow,   and   not   a   dud. 
He  dare  not  grouch  when  Miss  Sinclair  scolds. 
But    his    Cicero    does,   just   as   he's    told. 

Helen    Radigan's   pretty   and   very   young. 
She's  the  life  of  all  that  she's  among. 
Though   lessons   she   seldom   knows   much 

about. 
The  boys  all   like   to  take   her  out. 

Xow  here's  Harry  Borden  so  modest  and  shy. 
He  looks  at  the  scenery  when  flanner's  go  by. 
He'll    make    a    good    saw-bones — his    ambition 

_  you   see — 
Yfcu'll   be   safe   in  consulting   H.   Borden.   M.D. 

Hjlen    Cox.    born    "one-nine-o-nine," 
Cleared  her  school   days   in   high   time. 
Fond  of  athletics,  if  there's  a  boy. 
But    classics   are   certainly    not   her   joy. 

Doug.  Keefe  loves  Maths,  and  Dad's  good  car. 
Though  the  poor  old  bus  won't  go  very  far. 
For  when  Dad  finds  Doug,  for  a  ride  takes  a 

lass. 
He  certainlv  measures  out  the  gas. 


Gerald   Cooke   is  a   jolly   boy. 
His  heart  is  full  of  mirth  and  joy, 
His   eye   is   bright,    his   form   not   slight. 
To    manage    hockey    is    his    delight. 

Evelvn   Boal  we  are  sorry  to  say. 
Studied  too  hard  and  now  must  stay. 
Out    of   school    for   another   year. 
Xot  manv  studv  that  hard   we   fear. 
f  ) 

Harry  Smith  is  a  bear  on  trig., 
He  works  out  problems,  no  matter  how  big, 
Harry   thinks    Algebra    is   as    easy   as   pie. 
"Hurry  up.   Smith."   is   the   teacher's   cry. 

Famed  for  knowledge. 
Indulger    in    sport, 
Efficient  in  Latin, 
Learned  in  retort. 
Does  he  like  dancing? 
I'll  say  the  w-ord; 
Note  the  way  all  the  girls 
Gaze  on  this  bird. 

Hugh    Cleghorn    seems   to   live    in    a    dream. 

His  favourite  expression:  "Things  ain't  what 
they   seem;" 

Though  he  revels  in  figures  and  likes  to  trans- 
late 

Composition    is    his    favourite    hate. 

Helen    Walsh    is  a  girl   we   know. 
Who    always    does    her    work    just    so. 
?he's  bound  for  college  so   thev  say. 
And    in    1930   will    have    her    B.A. 

Goof   McKinnon    stands   on   the   floor. 
\nd  leads  the  cheers  with  a  mighty  roar. 
But   when.  Latin   class   begins   to   hum. 
Poor  Goof  McKinnon   sits  quite  dumb. 

Wilma    Talbot   is    fair    I    ween. 
As   fair  as   any  young  girl   that's   seen. 
Has   she  any   brains   or   is   she   quite   dumb. 
Well!  If  you  ask  me.  I'll   say   she  has  some. 

Walter   Reirl   so   modest   and   shy. 

Looks  at  his  boots  when   the   girls  pass  by. 

Curls   his   hair,   singes   it   too. 

Thrills   the   girls   with    his    eyes    of   blue. 

Jennie    Green,    so   tall   and    fair. 
Has   nice   blue   eyes  and  unbobbed   hair. 
Her   algebra    is    done    with    ca.re, 
.^nd   her   mistakes   are   very    rare. 
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Anne  Harper  still  has  her  Ions  tresses. 
But  yet  she  does  not  wear  long-  dresses. 
She  is  modest  and  meek,   sweet-tempered  and 

neat. 
An  all-round  good  sport  and  pleasant  to  meet. 

Short   Hull   is   small   as  he   can   be. 
His  height  is  only  six  foot  three. 
The  girls  he  alwa\-s  seemed  to  shun. 
But  now  he  has  found  the  jonly  one. 

Helen    McDonald    is   an    Acton    maid. 
She   sometimes    has   the   train    delayed. 
But   as   Davy's  pet,  that  doesn't  matter. 
She   knows   her    Geometry    all   the   better. 

Wallace    Buchanan,    so   they   say. 
An  orator  great  will  be  some  day, 
To   practice   on    us    is   his    present   bent 
Gesticulating  as  Lit.  president. 

Irene   Knox   so   jolly   and   kind. 
To  lend  her  homework   she  doesn't  mind. 
And   so   when  teachers   are   cross   and   snappy, 
She   does    her    share    to    make   us    happy. 

Big,    jolly    mischievous    boy. 
Every   prank   is   his   greatest   joy. 
Ready  for  rugby,  roaring  to  go. 
Never  behind,  never  too  slow. 
Exams   he   hates,   so   on   that   day. 
Really    quite    often    he    stays    away. 

Clever,   witty,  bright  and   gay. 

Ready   for   work   as   well   as  play. 

Of  Florence  Dickieson's  virtues,  we  cannot  tell 

half. 
But    the    one    we    like    best    is    her    gay    little 

laugh. 

Marge   Masson,  comes  to   school   so  late, 
We  fear  the  school-room  she  must  hate, 
For  everyday  when  the  last  bell   goes, 
Marge  is  busy  powdering  her  nose. 

Powell    Morgan   likes   Geometry   best, 
Most  other   subjects   he   thinks   a  pest, 
From    his    front   seat    he    can't    see    why, 
He   shouldn't  watch   the   girls  go  by. 

Frank    Kirvan    is   an   unassuming   lad, 
Not  all  good  nor  yet  all  bad; 
We   all   like   him   for  he  has  the   gift, 
Of  giving  the  guy  that  is  down,  a  lift. 

Isabel    Henderson   doesn't  live   in    Guelph. 
A  fact  on  which  she  prides  herself; 
While  Guelph  is  all  right,  Drayton's  the  place. 
To   show   Guelph  the  way   to   set  the  pace. 


Clova  Kitching  is  a  curly  headed  lass. 
Who   seldom   heads   her   fourth   form   class. 
She  likes  modern  languages,  to  speak  German 

some, 
But  when  talking  in  class,  she  hears  teacher's 

"come,   come." 

Stemmler's  the  boy  who  still  wears  shorts. 
And   never   takes   part   in   fourth   form    sports, 
He's  good  in   Greek  when   exam,   time   comes, 
And  during  school  hours  his  work  never  shuns. 

Margaret    Young   is    full    of   fun. 

Except  when  Latin  is  to  be  done: 

She  scratches   her  head  and  makes  faces  too, 

When  geometry  problems  are  to  do. 

Wilrose  Reid  a  front  seat  boy. 
Whose   Geometry   often   gives   Davy  joy; 
He   hails   from   Acton,    so   you    see. 
How   clever  Acton   people  must   be. 

Verna    Lehman,    a   teacher   will    be. 
She'll   pass   right   up   at  the  top,   you'll    see, 
For  her,   school  teaching  will  just   be   fun, 
She'll   pass   her  pupils  every  one. 

Allan  Cleghorn,    son    of   the    soil    is    he. 
Just  as  clever,  as  he  can  be. 
He's   Charley's   pride   and   Davy's  joy, 
In    fact   he's   quite   the   white-haired   boy. 

Margaret    Carleton,    fair    and    slim. 

Is   very    quiet   and   very   prim. 

But  she  sometimes  talks  in  teacher's  spares, 

And  with   their  roars,   they  give   her   scares. 

Gordon    Howse   a  back   seat   takes. 
And  really   seldom  makes  mistakes. 
But  when  som«  questions  he  can't  hear, 
His  answers  axe   not  quite   right,   I    fear. 

Genevieve   Clarridge,   a   soft-ball   star. 

Would    rather  play   games   than    learn   lessons 

by   far; 
When  answering  History  she  makes  mistakes, 
But  in  Geometry  class  she  makes  few  breaks. 

Ross   Carton   comes   to   school   in   a   very   nice 

way, 
Driving  his   Ford   coupe   every   fine  day; 
Though  he  is  so  shy,  the  girls  never  hide 
The  fact  that  they'd  not  be  averse  to  a  ride. 

Jean    Norrish    though    for    awhile    quite    ill, 
Is   back   at   her   lessons   with   right   good   will; 
While    she    studies    hard    she    is    pleased    each 

day. 
When  that  nice  tall  boy  walks  home  her  way. 


Marvin    Carson,   bright   star  of   the   class, 
With   highest  -honours   is   sure   to   pass, 
With  all  the  girls  he  makes  a  hit, 
They  wouldn't  want  him  to  be  changed  a  bit. 


Wilf.  Zieman,  the  boys  who  play  rugby  say, 
Will  learn   to   play   rugby   some   fine   day; 
He    comes   to    school,    no   duty   to    shirk, 
Whenever   his   radio    will    not   work. 
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Bob   Laing  elongated   basket  ball   star. 
Better   at   games   than   lessons   by   far; 
He  can  make  baskets,  he's  a  good  check. 
But  of  Latin,  he  doesn't  know  one  speck. 

Evelyn    Clark,    w'hose   future    ambition. 
Is  to  leave  "Mac"  Hall  as  a  dietitian; 
She  to  that  end  each  lesson  learns, 
And  the   Principal's  high  approval  earns. 

Louis    Silver   is   a  nice   little   shaver, 
Who  is  always  on  his  good  behaviour; 
He  plays   in  the  orchestra  with   much   vim, 
In   fact   they   couldn't   get   along  without   him. 

Florence   Greenaway,   prettiest   girl   in    the 

class. 
Do    we    all    like    her?     Well,    I'll    say    "yes," 
She  thinks  most  boys  are   full   of  vice. 
But    Everard    Rudd   is   rather   nice. 

William   Allen    may   some   day   reach    fame. 
And   have   many   letters   after   his    name; 
But  what  does  he   care  when   every   day, 
A    pretty   girl   goes   right   his   way. 


THAtS       A  coo  O 
G£AWL 
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Senior  A  Notes 


Our  Fori  I 


—In  Brief 


OREL    BURROWS— "Boo." 


"All     great    men     are     dtying    and     I     feel 

sick." 
Pet   Expression — "I    don't   know." 
Ambit  io  n — Chemist. 
Pet  Aversion — Latin. 

FRED   BROADFOOT. 

"For  tven  though  vanquished  he  could 
argue    still." 

Pet  Expression — "Crushed  fruit." 

Ambition — Druggist. 

Pet  Aversion — Securely  fastened  handker- 
chief. 

BRUCE  BEATTIE— "Butts." 

"Yon  Cassius  has  a  lean  and  hungry  look." 
Pet  Expression — "Oh,  go  to  grass!" 
Ambition — Broker. 
Pet   Aversion — Chickens. 

ERNEST  AUSTEN. 

"Deeds    not    words." 

Pet    Expression — "Radio    any    good    lasf 

night?" 
Ambition — Civil    Engineer. 
Pet  Aversion — Females. 


DORIS  COS  FORD.      ' 

"For    if    she    will,    she    will,    you    may    de- 
pend  on't. 
And  if  she  won't,   she  won't,  and   there's 
an   end  on't." 

Pet    Expression — "Oh,   cats!" 

Ambition — .Macdonald    Hall. 

Pet  Aversion — Long  hair. 

MARIAN   MacNABB— "Mac." 

"True  in  word  and  tried  in  deed." 
Ambition — Hamilton    Normal. 
Pet   Aversion — Scarlet    Fever. 

MILDRED  ANDERSON. 

"O   being,   breathing  thoughtful   breath." 
Ambition — Teach    Mathematics." 
Pet  Aversion — Poultry  Shows. 

MAE  WILLIS— "Bill-ee." 

"Pet   Expression — "Oh,  darn." 
Ambition — Surgical  Nurse. 
Pet   Aversion — Straight   hair. 

HARRY    HULL— "Chink." 

"All   set!     Let's   gol" 
Pet    Expression — "Oh.    golly!" 
Ambition — Senior  Rugby  Team. 
Pet  Aversion — Skating. 
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III  SK.  A  G.C.-VJ.,  1925-192(5 

(From  Left   to   Right) 

BACK    ROW— N.   Pickett,   E.   Austen,   O.  Burrows,    H.    Brooks,   T.    Stephenson. 

THIRD  ROW— F.  Broadfoot,  A.  Doyle,  G.  Crosby,    D.    Penfold,    A.    Day,    D.    Hewitt, 
H.  Bell,  T.  Simpson,  H.   Hull. 

SECOND  ROW— E.  Dennis,  G.  McAllister,  E.  Black,  M.  Mitchell,  V.  King,  M.  McNab, 
M.  Anderson.  M.  Willis.  E.  Bell,  G.  Benham. 

FRONT  ROW— J.  Hohenadel,  H.  McPhedran,  W.  Hollingshead,  C.  Carere,  D.  Savage, 
B.    Beattie. 


DOROTHY    HEWITT— "Dot.'* 

"My  head  seems  to  be  filled  with  ideas — 
only  I  don't  exactly  know  what  they  are." 
Pet    Expression — "Applesauce!" 
Ambition — Graduate  nurse. 

VERA  KING. 

"A  shy.  attractive  kind  of  grace." 
"Pet  Expression — "Oh.  I  did  not!" 
Pet  Aversion — Going  to  the  movies? 

HELEN  PASS. 

"Something    between    a    hindrance    and    a 

help." 
Pet   Expression — "Ain't   that   the   berries!" 
Ambition — Interior  decorator. 
Pet    Aversion — Mathematics. 

ALICE  DAY. 

"Being   good    is    an    awful    lonesome   job." 
Pet  Expression — "Nutsy!" 
Ambition — To  be  a  nurse. 
Pet    Aversion — Men! 


DONALD  SAVAGE— "Don." 

"What  are  the  wild   (wireless)   waves  say- 
ing?" 
Pet   Expression — "Uh-huh!" 
Ambition — Hear  England. 
Pet   Aversion — Girls. 

MARGARET   MITCHELL— "Marg." 

"Fun-loving,   carefree,   aiid   withal   a   loyal 

friend." 
Pet    Expression — "Oh.    Crumb!" 
Ambition — Varsity. 
Pet   Aversion — Washing  dishes. 

RUTH  LITTLE. 

"Be  thankful   for  your   livin'   and   trust  to 

your  luck." 
Pet  Expression — "What  did  he  say  then?" 
Ambition — Seventy-five    per    in    a    Stude- 

baker    Special. 
Pet  Aversion — Algebra. 
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CASMIR  CARERE. 
"Anything  once.-' 
Pet    Expression — "I   was   away." 
Ambition — Varsity. 
Pet  Aversion — French. 

gwein  McAllister. 

"Caprice  plus  fidelity." 

Pet   Expression — "Bless  us!" 

Ambition — Architect. 

Pet  Aversion — We  wonder! 

DOROTHY  PENFOLD— "Dolly." 

"Take   the  advice  of  a  red-headed  woman 

and  begone." 
Pet   Expression — "Heavenly  day!" 
Ambition — To  wear  a  nurse's   uniform. 
Pet   Aversion — Cooking. 

JESSIE  JACQUES. 

"The  things  are  few,  she  would  not  do  in 

friendship's   name." 
Pet    Expression — "I    am    sorry    to    bother 

you!" 
Ambition — Une   Couturiere. 
Pet   Aversion — Rieu. 
THEODORE  STEVENSON— "Steve." 

"And  of  a  temper  level  as  your  sword." 
Pet  Expression — "So's  your  Aunt  Emma!" 
Ambition — Druggist. 

Pet    Aversion — Front    seats   and    their   oc- 
cupants. 

ARIEL  REED. 

"To-morrow   again    I    begin." 

Pet  Expression — "How  should  I  know." 

Ambition — Hamilton   Normal. 

Pet  Aversion. — Cats. 
GRACE  BEN  HAM. 

"To  be  merry  best  'becomes  her." 

Pet  Expression — "Heavens!" 

Ambition — Designer. 

Pet  Aversion — Homework. 
EDITH   BELL— "Edy." 

"Young  and  consequently  foolish  but  will- 
ing to  learn." 

Pet    Expression — "Ah,  take  a  jump  in  the 
lake!" 

Ambition — Mac  Hall. 
Pet  Aversion — Pork  and   Beans. 
THEODORE    SIMPSON— "Simpy." 

"To-day    is    the    to-morrow    you    worried 
about   yesterday,    and    all    is   well." 

Pet    Expression — "Fish!" 

Ambition — Queen's  University. 

Pet  Aversion — Orals. 
BERNICE   BEDFORD— "Beddy." 

"Whenever   I   have  anything  to  say.   I   say 
it." 

"Pet   Expression — "Honest  to   gosh!" 

Ambition — Charleston. 

Pet  Aversion — Dogs. 
EDE'NA  DENNIS. 

"Her  voice  was  ever  gentle,  soft,  and  low; 
an  excellent  thing  in  woman." 

Pet   Expression — "Woman!" 

Ambition — I    don't   know. 

Pet   Aversion — Hasn't  any. 


ELIZABETH    BLACK— "Betty." 

"Why    should    life    all    labour    be?" 
Pet    Expression — "I    don't   know." 
Ambition — ?   ? 
Pet  Aversion — Being  asked   questions. 

RUBY   BALTZER. 

"And   she's  your  friend  to-day,  she'll  ever 

•  be." 
Pet   Expression — "Oh,   jiminy!" 
Ambition — To  master  physics. 
Pet  Aversion — Physics  master. 

GEORGE  CROSBY. 

"A  good  companion  and  as  firm  a  friend." 
Pet    Expression — "Hope    some    teacher    is 

away!" 
Ambition — Honour  Matric. 
Pet  Aversion —  ?   ?   ? 

WILBUR   HOLLINGSHEAD— "Wiibb." 
'"Tis  better  to  be  happy  than   wise." 
Pet   Expression — "Gosh!" 
Ambition — To  be  a  shiek. 
Pet  Aversion — Chemistry. 

NELSON    PICKETT— "Nelly." 

"And  I  am  always  open  to  conviction,  but 

I  would  like  to   see  the  man  who  can 

convince   me." 
Pet   Expression — "Oh,  girlies!" 
Ambition — Get   out    of   school. 
Pelf' Aversion — "Six-footer." 

JOSEPH   H  OH  EN  A  DEL—  "Coker." 
"Come  on  seven." 
Pet  Expression — "Match  you  one!" 
Pet   Aversion — Algebra. 

HEATH    BROOKS. 
"Veni,   Vidi,  Vici." 

Pet    Expression — "I   don't   carry   one." 
Ambition — Surgeon. 
Pet    Aversion — Too    much   homework. 

HARRY   McPHEDRAN— "Daisy." 

"And  a   little  child   shall  lead  them." 

Pet    Expression — "You   aren't    in    a   hurry, 

are  you?" 
Ambition — 100  per  cent. 
Pet  Aversion — Detention. 

AUB.RE Y  ^  DOYLE— "Aub." 

"I  don't  recollect  anything  that  I  have  for- 
gotten." 
Pet    Expression — "Who    has   their   Latin?" 
Ambition — Cake-eater. 
Pet  Aversion — Dancing. 

KENNETH   HUTCHISON— "Beany." 

"Lectures  be   darned.   I'll  have   my   sleep." 
Pet    Expression — "Oh,    I'm     all      tuckered 

out!" 
Ambition — A  second  to  Paul  Whiteman. 
Pet   Aversion — Work   of   any   kind. 

HAROLD   BELL. 

"Information  Bureau;  this  way  gentlemen." 
Ambition — Druggist. 
Pet  Aversion — Women. 
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The  Poets'  Corner 


APRIL 

(  Prize    Poem) 
Last   night   the  world  was   dark  and  grey. 
It  seemed  that  Spring  was  far  away, 
And   only   winter   near; 
No    birds   were    twittering    in    the    sun, 
The   sap   had   not   commenced   to   run. 
And   all   was   dark   and   drear. 

To-day   the  world   is  misty  green 

A   prettier   sight   was   never    seen 

Than    Lady  April   now. 

The    birds    are    singing    songs    of    praise. 

And   buds   their   sleepy   eyes   upraise, 

Along  the  maple  bough. 

The   brooks   are    chattering   to   the   breeze 

Which    tells   the   stories   to   the   trees 

That    Spring    once    more    is    here; 

No   longer   does   the   icy  band 

Of  winter  hold  the  world  in  hand. 

But   Spring  has  brought  good  cheer. 

First    April's    rains    fall    down    to    earth, 

Then   April's   sun   shines   out   in   mirth; 

For  April   is  an   elf. 

Who   laughs  in   joy,   in   tears   then   weeps, 

But  ever  and  anon  she  keeps, 

Her   secret   to   herself. 

N.   Millen.   Ill    Tr.    C. 


THOUGHTS    OF    A    STUDENT 

By  morn  and  afternoon  we  come  and  go. 
And  wonder,  wonder  if  great  Julius  wore 
His   heart   upon   his   sleeve,   or  if  before 
Sir  Virgil  wrote,   did   he  his   Latin  know? 
Did    queer   faced    Socrates   with   brains    so 
Wondrous  bright,  ask  questions  by  the  score? 
Or  blind  old   Homer   sing  his   ancient   lore? 
Did  all  these  things  by  fate  just  happen  so? 
Again   we  look  ahead  and   see  the  time 
When   we  will   neither   come   nor   go   with 

thought 
Of  such,  but  set  about  our  work  with'  naught 
Of  book  or  pen  or   sturdy   Latin  line.     .., 
And  with   our  brightly  shining  classical   light, 
We'll   give   the   sleeping  world   a   dreadful 

fright. 

r.-K.  Mather.  Ill  Sr.  B. 


THE    HERMIT 


THE  OWL 

(Prize    Poem) 

When   moonlight   is   nickering. 

Through   twilight  just   thickening, 

When  swallow.s  are  twittering. 

And   fireflies  light; 

Then   down  a  pale  moonbeam, 

O'er  moss  clad  in  web   sheen 

Glides   a   phantom,   strange  phantom   of   night. 


A  mysterious  shadow. 

O'er    field   and   o'er   meadow. 

Soft   grey-winged   marauder 

Of  hours  past  day; 

And   through    the    dark    branches, 

Where   the   Norway  pine   dances, 

His    voice    fades    away,    fades    away. 


When    sunlight   is   sifting 

Through    white    mists    just    lifting, 

When  pink  clouds  are  drifting. 

And  the  east  glows  red; 

AH   grey    in    a    sunbeam, 

Bedraggled    with    dew    sheen, 

Our  phanton,  a   barn   owl,   lies   dead. 

D.    Rushbrook,    III    Jr.    C. 


The   breath   of   spray   foams   o'er   the   sea, 
Dark    clouds   the   east    horizon    sweep; 
A  sea  of  thoughts  are  blown   to  me. 
From    out    a    grey    and    surging   deep. 


Though    towers    high    my    grim   abode, 
Though    lone    my    life    upon    this    rock. 
Though   years   of   time   have   faster   strode 
And   life   its   failure   ceased   to   mock. 


Yet,    dawn    the    crimson    sunrise    brings. 
Each   eve   the   dew   falls   sparkling   here. 
And   nature   all    her   glory   flings 
To   light   a   bare   and   storm-swept    sphere. 


Across   that   waste   from   where   I   came. 
Borne   on  an   ocean  of  despair, 
What   lurks?     The   world   with   all   its   fame, 
Will  never   lure   my   spirit   there. 

Dorothy  Rushbrook,  III  Jr.  C. 
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THE   WEAVER  OF  THE   SEASONS 

The  Weaver  of  the  Seasons  is  a  wizened  man 

and  old. 
He  sits  in  his  great  castle  with  its  towers  grim 

and  bold; 
That    rear    their    turrets    to    the    sky    to    meet 

the   clouds,   it  seems, 
While    the    Weaver   of   the    Seasons    weaves   a 

thread   of   golden    dreams. 

He  weaves   the   winter's    storm   and   cold  with 

thread  as  white  as   snow. 
But  here  and  there  red  cheeks  are  found  where 

wind  has  made  them  glow; 
And  to  himself  he  sings  a  song  while  working 

there  all  day. 
A    song   that    tells    of   hopes   and   fears    in    the 

world   so   far  away. 

Then,  gradually,  in  goes  the  pink  and  delicate 

pale  green. 
And  blue,  and  mauve,  and  all  the  shades,   the 

prettiest  ever  seen; 
That    tell    of    Spring    the    season     fair,    most 

welcome   of  the   four. 
And    down    they    shed    their    radiance    through 

the    castle's    open    door. 


Then  soon  there  comes  the  happy  smile  of 
children    free   from    school, 

And  the  Weaver  of  the  Seasons,  as  he  weaves 
with    golden    spool. 

In  fabrics  gay  tells  all  the  world  "Summer  is 
here  again. 

Go  out  my  friends,  go  out  and  play,  in  sun- 
shine or  in   rain." 

The  Weaver  in   the  fabric  weaves  the  browns 

and  greys  that  tell. 
That    fall    is    here;    and    down    to    the    world, 

clear  as  a  ringing  bell; 
The  news  flies  fast;  and  all  at  once  a   stir  of 

life   it   seems 
Arouses    all    the    live    things    to    prepare    for 

months   of   dreams. 

And  the  Weaver  of  the   Seasons,  as  he  works 

away  with   will, 
Weaves   in   his  wondrous   tapestrv   the   tale   of 

good  and  ill; 
Spring,    Summer,   Fall   and    Winter,    can    come 

when'er    they    may. 
They'll   find    the    Weaver   sitting   and   weaving 

dav  bv  dav. 

Xora  I.   Millen.  Ill    fr.  C. 


The  Dover  Road 


The  road  that  winds  its  way  across  the 
mills  and  through  the  valleys  from  London 
Town  to  Dover  is  old  and  historical.  Original- 
ly it  was  the  Watling  Street  of  Roman  times 
and  countless  Roman  legions  have  marched 
along  it  bringing  terror  to  the  hearts  of  the 
native  Britons:  countless,  too,  were  the  regi- 
ments of  soldiers  whom  w-e  saw'  marching 
along  it  from  1914  to  1918.  It  was  along  this 
road  that  were  first  told  those  stories  that  are 
famous   as   Chaucer's   "Canterbury      Tales." 

After  leaving  London  one  goes  for  a  short 
time  through  rather  uninteresting  city  suburbs 
and  then,  at  last,  one  is  out  in  the  open  country. 
The  English  countryside  has  not  the  unfinished 
appearance  of  the  rural  districts  in  Canada. 
Here  are  neat  fields  bordered  by  low  hedges: 
and  trim  cottages,  many  of  them  timbered  and 
with  thatched  roofs.  The  road  in  Spring  is 
so  beautiful  that  one  is  almost  speechless  with 
the  wonder  and  delight  of  it  all.  In  the  hedge- 
rows are  wild  roses,  even  daintier.  I  think, 
than  their  garden  cousins;  the  red  and  white 
hawthorns  are  also  here.  Yellow  primroses 
cluster  along  the  base  of  the  hedges,  while 
in  a  nearby  wood  the  ground  is  covered  with 
a  stretch  of  blue  that  sways  and  bends  in  the 
breeze — bluebells. 

Having  passed  through  several  towns  and 
villages  one  comes  at  length  to  Rochester, 
with  its  old  castle  on  the  hill-top  that  keeps 
guard  over  the  town  and  watch  on  those  that 
pass  along  the  Dover  Road.  Here  it  was  that 
Charles  Dickens  made  his  home  at  Gadshill, 
and  Rochester  and  its  near  neighbour, 
Chatham,  are  proud  of  their  mention  in  numb- 
ers of  his   stories. 


Some  distance  on  is  Milton,  now'  an  inland 
village,  but  formerly  the  sea  came  right  up  to 
it.  and  Viking  sailors  burned  and  sacked  the 
town.  The  next  place  of  interest  is  Ospringe; 
here  is  the  Maison  Dieu.  a  priory  founded  by 
King  Henry  III.  Beside  it  is  Water  Lane 
which  is  sometimes  so  filled  with  water  that 
boats  can  be  used  on  it.  About  a  mile  further 
on  is  Faversham.  Just  out  of  the  town  is 
Ewell  Farm,  now  owned  by  my  grandfather, 
where  King  Stephen  died. 

Canterbury  is  perhaps  the  most  beautiful 
city  of  all.  If  you  stand  on  the  hill  just  out- 
side the  town  and  look  down,  the  old  grey 
cathedral  is  seen  rearing  its  towers  benignly 
among  the  ancient  timbered  houses  that  cluster 
close  around.  It  has  been  said  that  every  Eng- 
lish speaking  man  and  woman  should  visit 
Canterbury  at  least  once  in  their  lives  and 
this  view  from  the  Kentish  hill-top  would  re- 
pay a  journey  of  many  miles.  The  Dover 
Road  goes  through  the  West  Gate  which  is 
part  of  the  original  Town  Wall.  A  little  way 
ahead  is  the  oldest  Christian  Church  in  Eng- 
land where  services  have  been  held  continu- 
ously for  over  thirteen   hundred  years. 

Then  like  a  white  ribbon,  the  road  meand- 
ers along  through  many  small  villages,  for 
one  cannot  travel  very  far  in  England  before 
one  comes  to  either  a  town  or  a  village,  till 
at  last  it  comes  to  Dover,  the  premier  Cinque 
port   and   well  known   in  many   stories. 

Here  ends  the  Dover  Road  and  in  its 
journey  from  London  to  Dover  it  goes  through 
some  seventy-six  miles  of  the  prettiest  country 
in   England. 

Xora    Millen.    Ill    Jr.    C. 
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HORACE  Bk.  I,  ODE  V 
"TO    PYRRHA" 

(An  attempt   at   a  verse-translation   by  a   IYth 

Form   Student) 
What    graceful   youth,    O    Pyrrha! 
Bedewed  with  liquid  perfume. 
In    some    delightful    grotto 
Now  woos   thee? 

For   whom,   mid   roses   many. 
Hair  hound   in   simple   neatness, 
A   golden    fleece   for   Jason 
Await'st   thou? 

Alas  he  shall  bewail  it. 
Thy   faithlessness  and  lost  gods, 
And   wonder   at   the   waters 
So    ruffled. 

Who   trusting  now  enjoys  thee, 
The  golden  hour  of  thy  love. 
Thinks    thou   art    his    forever 
So   loving. 

Ah!   wretched   are   the   untried. 
So    fair    to    whom    thou    seemest. 
Awaits    them    rude    awakening. 
In    future. 

For    me,    I've    passed    the    siren,    . 
Hung  up   my   dripping   garments; 
To    Neptune   on   the  tablet. 
I've  marked  it. 

G.  M.  Watson. 


MORE  ABOUT  GREEK 

(By   a    Member    of   the    Greek  Class) 

To  the  average  student  the  study  of  the 
Greek  language  seems  hopeless  and  very  un- 
interesting. Greek,  -however,  is  not  such  a 
difficult  language,  and  is  of  use  in  many  other 
studies. 

Let  us  consider  the  names  of  various 
studies.     Arithmetic    comes    from    the    Greek. 


arithmos,  meaning  number.  Arithmetic  is 
therefore  a  study  of  numbers.  "Ge"  is  the 
Greek  word  for  earth.  Geometry,  geography 
and  geology  all  contain  this  word.  Geometry 
comes  from  ge  and  metron,  a  measure.  Geo- 
metry means,  therefore,  measure  of  the  earth. 
Geography  from  ge  and  graphe,  a  description 
means  a  description  of  the  earth.  Geology 
from  ge.  and  logos,  a  discourse,  means  dis- 
course about  the  earth.  Biology,  from  bios, 
life,  and  logos,  means  a  discourse  on  life.  Zoo- 
logy derived  from  zoon.  animal  and  logos, 
means  a  discourse  on  animals.  Physics,  comes 
from  phvsikos,  meaning  having  to  do  with 
nature.  Trigonometry  is  derived  from  trigonon. 
a  triangle,  and  metron.  a  measure,  so  we.  say 
that  trigonometry  is  the  measuring  of  triang- 
les. The  word  "Stenography"  is  also  of  Greek- 
derivation,  coming  from  stenos — narrow  and 
grapho — 1  write. 

Now  we  will  note  some  inventions.  The 
words,  telephone,  megaphone  and  gramophone 
all  include  the  word  phone.  In  Greek  this 
word  means  a  sound,  and  so  the  things  all 
have  to  do  with  sound — tele — at  a  distance; 
mega — great,  and  grapho — I  wrke — differen- 
tiate the  various  kinds  of  sound.  Hence  a 
telephone  is  that  through  which  sound  may 
be  heard  at  a  distance;  a  megaphone  makes 
sound  greater,  and  a  gramophone  is  an  instru- 
ment which  produces,  as  it  were  "written 
sound." 

Thus,  even  a  beginner  in  Greek  can  at 
once  put  the  knowledge  acquired  to  a  very 
practical  use  in  his  general  reading  and  in 
his  study  of  the  real  meaning  of  many  com- 
mon  English   words. 


WHO   WAS   HE? 

Teacher  (writing  on  the  board) — "Cave 
canem — who    can    translate   this?" 

Pupil,  in  front  seat  (not  too  well  versed 
in  the  intricacies  of  Latin  verbs) — "Beware.  I 
shall   sing." 
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GREEK   AND   LATIN   IN   RELATION   TO 

AN   APPRECIATION   OF   ENGLISH 

LITERATURE. 

Ancient  themes  have  frequently  been  used 
by  the  great  English  poets  such  as  Milton. 
Shelley.  Keats,  Browning  and  Tennyson.  They 
display  in  some  of  'their  shorter  poems  the 
same  prospective  as  had  the  classic  writers, 
and  have  filled  their  poetry  with  classical 
spirit.  We  find  this  exemplified  in  Milton's 
poem.  "L'Allegro,"  which  is  being  studied  this 
year  in  the  LTpper  Forms.  On  the  second  line 
we  find  reference  made  to  "Cerberus  in  Sty- 
gian cave  forlorn,"  who  was  the  three-headed 
dog  that  kept  watch  at  the  entrance  to  the 
lower  world,  to  prevent  the  living  from  enter- 
ing and  the  dead  from  escaping  back  across 
the  river  Styx.  Mention  is  made  of  "lovely 
Venus,  with  two  sister  Graces  more,"  who  give 
beauty  and  charm  to  nature.  We  hear  also  of 
Zephyr,  the  west  wind,  playing  with  his  moith- 
er.  Aurora.  Milton  speaks  of  the  "nods  and 
becks,  and  wreathed  smiles,  such  as  hang  on 
Hebe's  cheek."  She  was  the  daughter  of  Zeus 
and  Here,  and  the  .goddess  of  eternal  youth. 
He  concludes  his  poem  by  referring  to  the 
beautiful  legend  of  Orpheus  and  Eurydice. 
The  student  of  Horace  immediately  recalls  to 
mind: 

"Quod  si  Threicio  blandius  Orpheo, 
Auditam  moderere  arboribus  fidem, 
Num  vanae  redeat  sanguis  imagini." 

In  translating  the  works  of  the  Greeks  and 
Roman  writers,  the  student  becomes  familiar 
with  the  classic  legends,  which  in  turn  help 
him    to    appreciate    English    literature.        Thus 


the  time  and  labour  expended  in  studying 
Latin  and  Greek  justifies  itself  even  for  this 
purpose. 

(From  an  Essay  by  Dorothy  Drever  IV.) 


Some  that's  Latin  and  more  that  isn't. 

"CAESAR   IPSE" 

(Cum    omnibus    apologetibus    to    Miss    S.) 
Oh!  the  Roman  was  a  rogue. 
He   erat   was   you   bettum. 
He   ran    his   automobilus. 
And    smoked   his   cigarettum: 
He  wore  a  diamond   studibus. 
And    elegant    cravattum, 
A   maxime   cum   laude   shirt. 
And    such    a    stylish    hattum. 

He   loved   his   luscious   hic-haec   hoc; 

And   bet   on   games   and   pugnae. 

Sometimes  he  won,  at  others  though 

He   got   it    in   the   nequae! 

He  winked   (quo  usque  tandem?)   at 

Puellas    in    the    Forum 

And    sometimes,    too,    he    even    made 

Those  goo-goo  oculorum. 

He   frequently   was    seen 

At   combats   gladiatorum. 

And  ate   enough   to   feed. 

Ten   boarders    in    memoriam, 

He   often   went   on   sprees. 

And    said   on    starting   homus, 

Hie,  labor — opus  est! 

Oh!   where's   my  hie.   hie   domus? 


££ 


orum 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONAE 

Princeps    Roscus    (The    Magister) Mr.  J.  F.  Ross 

Eltonius   Volcerius    (The   Captain   of   the   Crew) Elton  Walker 

Lucius    Silvanus    •  • Louis   Silver 

Brutus    Langerius    Robert  Laing 

Gobbo    Hullus    ( Rugby    Star) George   Hull 

Artemidora    (Teacher    of   Cicero    "Latin") Miss   E.   Sinclair 

Miltonio  Vastus   (  Servant  to  Artemidora) Milton   Watson 

Davidonius   ( Presiding  Teacher   in   Forum  IV) Mr.  J.  Davison 

Students  of  Forum  IV. 

Prin.   Roscus — Hence!   to   school,  you   idle 

SEEN   THE   FIRST  creatures!     Get  you  to  school!     Is  this  a  holi- 

„      .    .  ^,       r,      -,    ,        dav?     What!    know    you    not.    being    students. 

A  street  corner  in   Guelph  near  the   Capitol.      y^    ougJ]t     nQt     gQ     tQ     matinees     on     school 

Curtain    rises— Eltonius,    Lucius    and    Bru-  days  and   miss  a  half-day  of  study?     In  what 

tus   stand   on    street    corner   talking   about   the  Forum    are    you.    Eltonius?     Speak! 
"picture"  in  front  of  Capitol.     Enter   Princeps  Eltonius — Why,   Princeps   Roscus,  in  solid 

Roscus.  unexpectedly.  form,  as  a  glance  would  show. 
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Prin.  Roscus — You  impudent  rascal,  what 
mean  you  by  answering  me  thus?  Do  you  not 
go   to   Collegiate?     In   what  forum   are  you? 

Eltonius  (turning  pale  and  his  teeth  chat- 
tering)— Oh,  pardon  Princeps,  I  am  in  the 
fourth   forum. 

Roscus — Then,  where  is  your  Latin  book? 
What  mean  you  by  skipping  school  when  you 
are  on  detention  list  for  Latin.  You  ton  of 
worthless  flesh,  get  you  to  school!  You  Luc- 
ius, what   work   do  you? 

Lucius  Silvanus — Well — (long  pause)  — 
well — with  due  respect  for  the  rest  in  my 
forum,  I  am,  as  you  might  say  today,  but  a 
truant. 

Prin.  Roscus — But  what  is  thy  work? 
Answer   me   directly. 

Lucius  Silvanus — It  does  me  no  honour, 
Princeps.  for  when  everyone  in  the  forum  is 
quiet  on  account  of  keeping  late  hours  with 
Caesar  and  Cicero.  I  continue  to  work  on 
with  greater  vigor.  You  can  learn  from  my 
classmates  that  I  sit  not  idle  the  livelong- 
day  but  on  the  contrary  I  work  at  more  than 
one  task  while  one   is  in   discussion. 

Prin.  Roscus — Waste  no  time  in  idle  de- 
monstrations luit  remove  that  gum  and  tell 
me  what  you  do. 

Lucius  Silvanus — I  do  anyone,  no  one  in 
particular. 

Prin.  Roscus  (in  exasperation) — Thou 
naughty  knave;  in  its  worst  meaning  of  our 
day,  even  then  far  too  good  a  name  for  thee, 
what  meanest  thou   by   that? 

Lucius  Silvanus — I  pray  you,  do  not  be  so 
angry  with  me;  what  I  mean  by  doing  one, 
is   drawing  his   likeness. 

Prin.  Roscus — Therefore  thou  art  a  car- 
toonist by  trade,  considering  pictures  thy 
fancy,  and  sleep  thy  pass-time,  not  classify- 
ing the  pleasure  thou  derivest  from  chewing 
that  gum  accursed  by  teachers.  As  for  you, 
Brutus  Langerius,  I  hold  opinion  of  you,  to 
be  likewise  one  of  this  truant  tribe  whose  com- 
pany you  are  now  keeping.  So  none  of  you 
appeared  within  those  venerated  walls  of  learn- 
ing this  afternoon.  Now,  do  explain  why  the 
holiday,  and  bear  the  consequences  of  this 
day's   idleness. 

Brutus  Langerius — But,  noble  head,  come 
thither  and  behold  this  (walks  to  one  of  the 
signs  in  front  of  the  Capitol).  Here  is  that 
beloved  Gobbo  Hullus  who  was  carried  in 
triumph  after  he  had  cleared  a  touchdown  in 
the  rugby  game.  Today  he  appears  on  the 
screen  and  we  have  come  to  do  him  honour 
and   make   holiday. 

Eltonius — Hold!  more  than  that,  for  that 
sage  old  Francois,  foreteller  of  the  future,  is 
also  here  and  to  me  in  private  he  has  fore- 
told my  success  in  the  June  finals.  Surely 
that    was   worth    making   holiday 

Princeps  Roscus — Enough,  enough,  you 
blocks,  you  truants,  you  worse  than  brainless 
things!  What  knowledge  seek  you  here? 
Many  a   time   and   oft  have    I    been    misled   by 


your  repeated  declarations  whereby  you  have 
vowed  that  from  overstudy  your  brows  did 
ache  with  pain,  and  now  the  secret  of  your 
false  accusations  has  been  overdrawn  when 
I  find  you  at  the  Children's  Hour  hard  by  the 
Capitol.  Daily  with  patient  expectation  you 
await  the  time  of  this  reproduction  of  your 
own  foolish  faces  on  a  screen  of  deathly  white 
which  soon  will  mock  your  examination  pad — 
if  you  have  one.  Be  gone!  Run  to  your 
mothers,  tell  them  your  failings  and  your 
own  intended  misdeeds  of  time  and  time  again. 
Go!  go!  and  for  this  fault  assemble  all  the 
wretched  students  of  your  kind  to  the  bamks 
of  the  noble  Speed  (river)  and  weep  such 
bitter  tears  that  Goldie's  dam  will  be  over- 
flowed and  thus  appease  the  god  of  the  falls 
to  gain  you  forgiveness.  Go  no  more  down 
to  the  Capitol,  but  pray  now  upon  your  knees 
that  your  lessons  you  may  know  and  bring 
tomorrow  to  the  Collegian  St a tor  your  notes 
of   explanation. 

SEEN    THE    SECOND 

(In  Forum  I\'  at  nine  o'clock.  When 
curtain  rises  Davidonius  is  filling  out  the  reg- 
ister and  looking  down  at  the  scarcely-filled 
room.) 

Davidonius  (holding  a  narrow  slip  of  paper 
and  a  few  papers  under  his  arm,  has  a  fore- 
boding frown) — Good  students  and  lovers, 
(door  opens,  enter  Eltonius,  who  walks  noisily 
to  his  seat))  hear  me,  for  your  own  surprise 
and  be  silent  that  you  may  hear.  (Door 
opens  again,  enter  Silvanus  who  goes  to  his 
seat).  Friends,  students,  lend  me  your  ears; 
I  have  some  news  to  read  you.  No  news  is 
good  news,  but  put  by  your  work  and  list. 
The  scandal  that  it  may  bring  about  will  live 
on  through  the  years  of  forum  history,  but 
the  good  will  have  its  revenge  and  hear- 
ing. (Door  opens  again,  while  rest  of  absen- 
tees crowd  in,  amazed  at  the  surprised  look 
of   all   the    students.) 

A  few  of  the  class — Read,  Davidonius,  we 
will  hear   it.   read! 

Davidonus — Have  patience,  gentle  stud- 
ents. I  must  not  read  it  yet,  for  ambition 
should  be  made  of  sterner  stuff;  yet  Artemi- 
dora  says  you  have  ambition  and  Artemidora 
is  an  honourable  woman.  I  will  not  speak 
what  I  did  only  hear,  but  what  I  do  know 
from  this.  You  all  did  love  it  once,  not  with- 
out cause,  what  cause  witholds  you  then  to 
mourn  it  now?  O  Artemidora!  I  fear  you 
will  be  sought  out  if  they  lose  their  reason 
over  it-  My  sympathy  is  with  you  who  take 
Cicero  and   soon   I  will   read  your  misfortune. 

Eltonius — Methinks,  Lucius,  some  dark 
cloud  o'erhangs  me.  I  am  not  superstitious 
but   the   Ides   of  March  are   come. 

Lucius — Aye.  Eltonius,  but  not  g-one.  If 
there  be  any  wrong  upon  us,  we  shall  stand 
by  and  bear  it  up.  See  Brutus,  his  eyes  are 
red  as  fire  with  weeping.  Hark,  Davidonius 
speaks  again. 

Davidonius — Yesterday      your      ambitions 
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were  for  Cicero  and  you  presented  your  ac- 
count when  the  time  was  up;  today  you  sit 
as  quiet  as  muirariies  in  their  cases.  Here  is  a 
parchment  with  Artemidora's  signature.  She 
save  it  to  me  in  the  corridor  without  and 
told  me  read  for  you.  Hereon  are  writ  the 
marks. 

Class  cries  out:  We'll  hear  the  marks! 
Read,  Davidonius,  read! 

Davidonius — Have  patience,  it  is  not  meet 
you  know  them  yet.  I  must  not  read  them 
yet.  They  will  inflame  you,  they  will  turn 
you  mad. 

Louder  shouts  from  student  body:  Read 
the  marks!  We'll  hear  them!  You  must  read 
the   Latin   marks! 

Davidonius — Will  you  have  patience?  Will 
you  sit  quiet?  I  have  outspoken  myself  to 
tell  you  of  them.  I  fear  I  wrong  the  honour- 
able ones  whose  pens  did  daub  their  foolscap 
with  deep  blue  ink.  I  do  fear  but  I  must 
read  them. 

The  Class — The  marks!  the  marks!  We 
want   the   marks! 

Davidonius — If  you  have  tears,  prepare 
to  shed  them  now.  You  all  do  know  the  exam 
you  did  try  yesterday.  I  remember  when  first 
[  tried  it.  'Twas  on  a  hot  summer's  afternoon 
in  late  June.  That  day  I  shan't  forget.  Look, 
on  the  paper  the  mightv  Eltonius  did  draw 
his  pen.  See  what  a  scrawl  the  crafty  Brutus 
made  and  that  "Rugby  Gobbo."  On  this  the 
clever,  learned  Lucius  writ  in  devised  script 
and  as  he  folded  up  his  paper  what  a  thrill 
of  expectant  triumph  did  he  feel.  Again  I 
pray  you  look  upon  the  blots  that  Brutus 
made,  the  signs  that  seal  his  fate.  Alas! 
poor  Brutus!  I  hold  with  certainty  that  Cicero 
in  his  grave  did  blush  and  cry  with  despair 
at  the  mistakes  that  some  did  put  upon  his 
works.  Were  I  but  you  and  you  I,  I  would 
rise  to  undo  myself  of  such  disgrace.  (The 
students  become  restless  with  fear.)  Yet 
hear  me.  students,  one  and  all.  for  I  will  read 
the    marks. 

All — Peace  ho!   he  reads  the  marks. 

Davidonius — It  says  hereon  that  honour 
should  be  given  to  the  noble  Silvanus  who 
heads  the  list  with  sagest  perfection  and  that 
all   did   pass   save   those   whose   names    I    read. 

Silvanus — Do  hold  me  up,  I  feel  my  heart 
doth  thump  and  now  it  doth  give  way.  It 
hath  overcome  me.     (Falls  from  his  seat  dead.) 

Davidonius — Gobbo  Hullus,  thy  name  is 
next  upon  the  list,  with  twenty  and  three  marks 
out  of  one  hundred. 


Gobbo  Hullus — Ah,  me!  Wretched  me! 
Let  me  die.  I  dread  the  living  moment. 
(Swoons  away  and  falls  from  his  seat.) 

Davidonius — Eltonius,  thy  marks  are  ten 
and  seven  of  one  hundred.  Now  bear  thyself 
up  if  thou  canst. 

Eiiot'us — O  Cicero  t:iou  canst  kill  me  yet. 
Thy  sharp  Rhetoric  has:  slain  me  i  Falls 
hcav'l.«  to  the  floor  and  groans  of  death  en- 
cjmocr   him). 

Davidonius — Et  tu,  Brute,  ten  and  thre^ 
out  of  a  big  one  hundred.  Oh,  last  of  all  you 
sta'id  with  that  unlucky  thirteen  o:  ...li  numb- 
ers. 

Brutus  Langerius — Curses  on  Jupiter 
Stator  as  likewise  on  thee,  O  revengeful  Ci- 
cero. Thou  are  mighty  yet.  Thy  spirit  rules 
the  forum  and  has  turned  the  sword  upon 
my  heart.  Alas!  I  too  give  up  in  despair 
of — falls   dead  on   the   floor). 

Davidonius — You  old  thing!  (sinks  into  his 
chair  and  there  remains  motionless).  (Loud 
screams  from  the  girls  and  a  general  disturb- 
ance with  rushing  toward  the   door.) 

(Enter   Prin.    Roscus,  'hurriedly.) 

Prin.  Roscus — What  uproar!  Students! 
Davidonius!   What,  ho!   Help! 

(  Enter   Artemidora,   whiter   than    snow.) 

Artemidora — What?  Pray,  what  doth  it 
mean?  Ah,  behold,  death  has  knocked  and 
left   a   mark. 

Miltonius  Vastus — Nay,  not  death,  but 
Cicero — revenge  was  his  and  he  has  done  us 
evil.  He  sure  has  left  the  marks  and  lo!  they 
overdrew  their  expectation. 

(Artemidora  faints  and  Miltonio  bears  her 
up  and  carries  her  out,  aided  by  the  rest  of 
the  students). 

Princeps  Roscus,  (alone) — Lo!  ambition's 
debt  is  paid.  Mistrust  of  good  success  hath 
done  this  deed.  O  hateful  error,  melancholy's 
children  thou  hast  engulfed  with  thy  dread 
undercurrent  and  thy  havoc  lies  here  before 
me.  My  heart  is  big  in  its  weakness  and  pas- 
sion is  catching  for  I  fear  the  beads  of  sorrow 
upon  my  cheeks  are  the  death  of  me.  Behold 
here:  they  who  loved  Cicero  less,  but  loved 
the  Capitol  more,  lie  low.  Alas!  I  feel  the 
flame  of  life  is  lowering,  I  give  myself  to 
thee,  dark  death.  (Drops  on  the  floor  dead, 
all  is  silent,  weird  and  greyish — lights  go  out 
and   curtain   falls.) 


THE    END. 


J.    M.    Stemmler. 


A    SHIP'S    ROMANCE 


The  young  Russian  Prince,  a  tall  (dis- 
tinguished-looking) man  with  black  hair  and 
a  small  dark  moustache  stood  very  close  to 
a  slim  girl,  and  together  they  leaned  against 
the  ship's  railing.  He  looked  very  romantic 
in  the  glow  of  the  match  as  he  lit  his  cigarette. 
Together  they  gazed  out  into  the  full  moon, 
the  stars  and  the  foaming  sea.  The  air  was 
tingling  with  romance,  and  as  they  gazed  both 


were  strangely  silent.  Then  our  prince  turn- 
ed suddenly  struggling  for  control  and  looked 
intently  and  inscrutably  into  the  eyes  of  the 
girl. 

"Sonia — Sonia."  he  muttered  desperately, 
and  then  his  voice  broke.  He  became  green 
and  then  yellow,  and  with  'his  hand  to  his  head 
he  bolted  for  his  cabin.  The  ship  swayed  and 
creaked  on. 
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Essays 


SHOULD  CLASSICS  HAVE  A   PLACE  IN 
MODERN    EDUCATION? 

(By    Elizabeth    McPhedran,   III    Sr.    B.) 

(Prize  Essay) 
Matthew  Arnold  has  said  that  in  educa- 
tion it  is  above  all  things  necessary  that  a 
man  acquaint  himself  with  the  best  that  has 
been  thought  in  the  world.  Much  of  the  best 
literature  is  found  among  the  writings  of  the 
Greeks   and   Romans. 

No  modern  writer  has  been  able  to  inspire 
a  higher,  more  vivid,  and  .passionate  spirit 
of  patriotism  than  the  matchless  orations  of 
Pericles,  Cicero  and  their  fellow  countrymen. 
No  modern  histories  have  been  able  to  in- 
struct and  enlighten  governments  of  to-day, 
as  those  of  Greece  and  of  Rome.  To  under- 
stand fully  political  questions  one  must  have 
a  knowledge  of  their  historical  background. 
Many  of  our  problems  are  only  enlargements 
of  those  with  which  first  Greece,  then  Rome, 
was  confronted.  Thucydides  Themistocles, 
the  Gracchi  and  Julius  Caesar  had  problems 
of  historical  and  political  movements  as  in- 
structive for  us  as  are  those  of  Burke.  Pitt 
and  Macdonald.  Since  Rome,  influenced  by 
Greek  culture,  is  the  foundation  of  modern 
civilization,  it  is  essential  that  the  histories 
of   these   countries   be   studied. 

The  literature  of  Rome  shows  'the  influ- 
ence of  Greek,  yet  it  contains  many  new  ele- 
ments which  make  it  truly  Roman.  The 
structure  of  the  Latin  sentence  lacks  some 
of  the  freedom  of  the  Greek.  Its  foundation 
shows  the  character  of  the  people,  .their 
strength  and  dignity,  and  strict  adherence  to 
the  law.  The  achievements  of  the  Romans 
were  practical.  They  gave  to  the  world  the 
first  great  example  of  law;  they  built  up  the 
first  great  imperial  state  whose  history  no 
imperial  nation  can  afford  to  scoff  at  or  over- 
look. They  are  one  of  the  greatest  people  the 
world  has   ever  known. 

It  is  difficult  to  find  a  profession  in  mod- 
ern life  in  which  a  knowledge  of  the  classics 
is  not  an  aid.  The  law  student  who  must 
learn  the  history  of  law,  has  to  go  back  to 
the  system  which  the  Romans  had.  A  lawyer 
must  be  able  not  only  to  understand  the  law 
but  to  express  himself  clearly.  The  training 
which  he  obtains  in  translating  Latin  and 
Greek  into  English  and  vice-versa  is  unequal- 
led. To  the  scientist,  since  the  majority  of 
scientific  names  are  derived  from  Latin  and 
Greek,  and  since  Greece  was  the  cradle  of 
science,  a  knowledge  of  these  languages  is 
of  great  value.  In  the  study  of  modern  lan- 
guage an  acquaintance  with  the  classics  is 
of  much  use  because  the  home  of  the  Romance 
languages  was  Rome. 

Classical  mythology  holds  an  important 
place  in  the  world  of  fine  arts.  Modern 
drama,  music  and  sculpture  owe  much  to  the 


classical  lore.  The  legends  of  Orpheus  and 
Eurydice.  Cupid  and  Psyche,  etc.,  with  their 
countless  varieties  of  representations  have  ex- 
erted their  influence  on  modern  art.  Architects 
have  made  use  of  classical  legends  in  the 
adornment  of  their  buildings.  Therefore  a 
knowledge  of  the  classics  is  of  much  value  to 
the  art  student  and  to  those  who  appreciate 
art. 

Modern  literature  owes  a  great  debt  to 
the  classics.  To  them  we  are  indebted  for 
even  our  alphabet.  The  New  Testament  was 
first  written  in  Greek.  Without  taking  into 
consideration  the  immense  value  of  the  works 
themselves,  of  classical  writers,  who  have 
never  been  equalled  in  their  ability  to  com- 
bine music,  poetry  and  reason,  think  of  the 
influence  which  their  literature  has  had  on 
that  of  the  modern  age.  There  is  no  country 
in  Europe  from  cold  rocky  Norway  to  the 
sunny  plains  of  immortal  Italy  whose  litera- 
ture is  not  interwoven  with  the  threads  of 
classical  mythology.  "He  who  studies  English 
literature  without  the  lights  of  classical 
knowledge  loses  half  the  charm  of  its  senti- 
ments and  style,  of  its  force  and  feeling,  and 
of  its  delightful  allusions."  Every  age  of 
English  literature  from  Chaucer  to  the  poets 
of  to-day,  is  steeped  deeply  in  legends  and 
myths  of  Greece  and  Rome.  Milton,  one  of 
England's  greatest  poets,  was  also  one  of  her 
greatest  classical  scholars.  He  could  never 
have  written  as  he  did,  without  a  knowledge 
of  the  classics.  Tennyson's  "Ulysses"  cannot 
be  really  appreciated  without  a  knowledge  of 
Homer.  Shelly,  Keats,  Browning,  Longfellow 
and  scores  of  other  poets  have  made  use  of 
Greek  and  Latin  traditions.  The  best  profes- 
sors of  English  literature,  the  best  critics,  the 
best  historians   are   classical   graduates. 

The  rigidity  of  the  construction  of  the 
Latin  and  Greek  languages  tends  to  correct 
the  slovenly,  careless  habits  of  modern  writ- 
ing. It  is  for  the  best  interests  of  our  Eng- 
lish language,  five-sevenths  of  the  vocabulary 
of  which  is  derived  from  that  of  Greece  and 
of  Rome,  that  the  study  of  the  classics  he 
encouraged  in  our  modern  system  of  educa- 
tion. 

One  of  the  first  and  perhaps  the  greatest 
aim  of  education  is  the  establishment  of  ideals, 
which  with  training  and  heredity  are  the 
foundation  of  character.  To  master  Greek  and 
Latin  one  must  have  self-control,  patience, 
rigorous  application,  and  keenness  of  observa- 
tion. The  Classics  are  unequalled  as  a  means 
of  disciplining  the  judgment,  of  refining  the 
taste  and  of  quickening  the  understanding. 
Therefore  the  study  of  Greek  and  Latin,  be- 
yond the  utilitarian  value  to  the  student,  direct- 
ly affects  his  character. 

''Abeunt  studia  in  mores." 
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MY   RECENT   ESCAPADE 

(Prize  Essay  for  III  Jr. A) 
E.  Carson  (May  Wha) 

Some  people  believe  travelling  in  the 
Orient  to  be  an  ideal  holiday.  Others  imagine 
it  to  be  romantic,  thrilling.  But  others,  who 
have  experienced  that  so-called  pleasure,  think 
of  it  as  a  dose  of  castor-oil.  which  must  be 
taken  but  which  leaves  a  bad  taste  in  the 
mouth.  I  am  of  the  latter  disillusioned  few, 
and  after  I  have  given  a  brief  account  of  my 
most  recent  trip  in  China.  I  think  you  will 
agree  with  me. 

Our  panty  consisted  of  thirteen,  two  wo- 
men, five  girls,  two  men,  and  four  boys,  in- 
cluding a  two-year  old  baby.  We  came  down 
from  Omei  mountain,  a  summer  resort,  to 
Rioting  expecting  to  find  a  steamer  waiting 
to  convey  us  down  river.  There  was  none, 
and  for  a  week  we  waited  for  another  to  come 
up.  Fortunately,  Rioting  was  then  my  home, 
so  we  were   not  uncomfortable  while  waiting. 

0"  Saturday  morning  we  were  roused  by 
the  cry  "Steamer  in  sight!"  and  all  crowded 
to  the  top  of  a  small  hill  to  watch  the  slow 
progress  of  the  little  tug  against  the  swift 
current.  It  had  come  within  a  mile  or  two 
of  the  city  where  the  current  proved  too  much 
for   it,   and   it  turned   down-stream. 

Imagine  our  disappointment  and  rage! 
But  we  were  to  be  consoled,  for.  that  very 
afternoon,  it  managed  to  make  the  city.  Three 
of  our  party,  including  myself,  went  down  to 
see  about  securing  passage,  but  on  arriving 
at  the  steamer  we  found  it  had  been  comman- 
deered by  soldiers  who  were  none  too  polite 
in  telling  us  to  go  -back  home.  Finally  after 
various  arguments  and  sums  of  money  had 
passed  between  them  and  us,  they  told  us  to 
bring  our  baggage  on  board.  This  we  did, 
only  to  find  that,  when  we  had  put  the  last 
piece  of  baggage  aboard,  the  soldiers  would 
nov  permit  us  to  go  on  the  boat.  More  money 
and  talk  persuaded  the  gentlemen  adventurers 
to  allow  us  all  standing  space  on  the  small 
deck. 

The  company,  in  which  we  found  our- 
selves, was  anything  but  congenial.  There  were 
soldiers  all  armed  to  the  teeth  and  overflowing 
with  wine,  who  would  gladly  have  run  us 
through.  There  was  an  inhospitable  captain 
who  wished  to  put  us  ashore;  and  the  stewards 
were  the  most  impudent  bunch  of  fellows  I 
have  ever  seen  out  of  school. 

After  we  got  under  way,  I  became  in- 
volved in  a  heated  argument  with  a  young 
officer  about  the  relations  between  England 
and  China.  I  believe  he  was  preparing  to 
throw  me  overboard,  but  was  interrupted  in 
this  unkind  action  by  a  volley  of  rifle  shots 
from  both  shores.  We  all  dived  for  shelter 
behind  boxes,  bedding,  anything  so  long  as 
we  could  not  see  our  attackers.     I  ducked  be- 


hind a  box  which  I  afterwards  found  to  be 
empty,  and  my  argumentative  friend  crouch- 
ed behind  me,  leaving  part  of  his  coat  ex- 
posed,   which    was    promptly    perforated. 

We  crowded  behind  this  box  for  nearly 
fifteen  minutes,  during  which  time  my  little 
friend  was  at  great  length' cursing  the  ances- 
tors of  the  unhappy  individual  who  had  ruined 
his  coat.  His  vocabulary  put  even  me  to  shame 
and  after  the  firing  ceased.  I  crawled  out, 
while  he  followed  to  see  what-  damage  had 
been  done.  We  found  many  bullet  holes,  but 
only  two  men  had  been  slightly  wounded. 

In  several  hours  we  anchored  at  Suifu. 
Then  really  began  our  troubles!  Here  we 
were  to  have  transferred  to  another  steamer, 
but.  we  were  told,  it  had  left  the  previous 
morning.  What  were  we  to  do?  The  boat 
we  were  on  leaked  badly,  but  there  were  no 
others.  Finally  deciding  to  put  our  baggage 
ashore,  we  secured  an  old  row-boat,  and  had 
just  landed  the  last  piece,  when  we  saw  com- 
ing towards  us  two  French  Fathers,  accom- 
panied by  two  French  navy  officers.  What 
a  relief!  All  our  troubles  were  dispersed  as 
quickly  as  they  had  gathered.  One  of  our 
party  who  spoke  French  well,  brought  us  the 
joyful  news  that  we  were  to  go  aboard  the 
two  French  gun-boats,  which  would  be  leav- 
ing in  the  morning  for  Chungking,  as  guests 
of  the  commander. 

Did  we  work?  No  need  to  ask  that!  I 
ran  up  and  down  the  shore  for  fully  four 
hours,  yelling  at  every  man  I  saw  to  find  me 
a  boat,  a  raft,  or  anything  that  would  carry 
our  baggage  around  the  bend  to  the  gun- 
boats. Finally  one  old  man  came  to  my  as- 
sistance with  a  battered  old  relic  which  must 
have  been  in  active  service  as  a  life-boat  on 
the  Ark.  Into  this  we  piled  ourselves  and  all 
our  baggage,  pushed  off  from  shore  and  drift- 
ed down-stream,  too  tired  to  row.  On  round- 
ing the  bend  we  saw.  not  twenty  yards  away, 
the  two  gun-boats,  alight  from  stem  to  stern, 
like  some  fairy  palace  all  aglow  to  welcome  us. 
One  of  my  companions  said  as  to  himself: 
"Thank  God  for  white  men!"  and  I  heartily 
agreed  with   him. 


"THE    NANCY" 

(By  Dorothy  Rushbrook.  Ill  Jr.  C.) 

The  Xottawasaga  River  rises  in  Dufferin 
County,  and  winding  its  way  north  through 
wooded  country,  finally  empties  its  shining 
waters  into  the  Wasaga.  an  annex  of  Georgian 
Bay.  In  the  year  1814  this  river  was  the 
scene  of  a  battle  between  the  Canadians  and 
Americans,  and  here  it  was  that  the  "Nancy," 
a  British  schooner,  was  sunk  before  it  could 
escape  out  into  the  Bay.  Over  one  hundred 
years  have  elapsed  since  this  tragedy,  years 
of  parliamentary  strife  and  war.  Therefore, 
it   is  only   now   that   people   are   beginning   to 
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feel  that  Wasaga  Beach,  the  flourishing  sum- 
mer resort,  is  really  a  spot  of  historic  interest. 

This  summer,  rumors  travelled  to  Oak- 
view,  three  miles  from  the  mouth  of  the 
Nottawasaga,  to  the  effect  that  the  sailing 
ship  was  being  removed.  Accordingl-%  early 
one  morning  my  cousin  and  I  decided  to  row 
down  the  river  and  investigate  the  pro- 
ceedings. 

The  hands  of  the  clock  were  pointing  to 
ten  minutes  to  seven  when  we  silently  emerg- 
ed from  the  cottage  and  made  our  way  to  the 
boat.  As  the  oars  dipped  into  the  water  and 
we  slid  from  the  bank,  several  huge,  dusky 
turtles  flopped  into  the  river  and  disappeared 
under  some  white  water-lilies.  The  woods 
seemed  alive  this  clear  morning.  Our  wild 
neighbours  had  been  abroad  for  hours  before 
we,  disturbing  mortals,  appeared  on  the  scene. 
On  our  right,  a  .startled  blue  heron  rose  from 
the  brush  and  flapped  southward;  a  mink 
scurried  into  safety,  a  kingfisher  flew  scream- 
ing overhead  and.  from  an  overhanging  pine, 
two  furry  bits  of  energy  chattered  angrilv 
as  thoug-h  to  dispute  our  right  in  spoiling  the 
stillness  of  their  river.  This  was  too  sunny  a 
morning  for  fishing  as  the  black  bass  refused 
to  be   lured  'from   the   green   depths   below   us. 

Now  we  turned  the  first  bend  and  high 
sand  banks  rose  into  view  covered  with  dense 
clusters  of  pines  with,  here  and  there,  the 
flash  of  a  white  birch.  All  was  still  here  ex- 
cept for  the  steady  dip,  dip  of  oars  and  the 
muffled  roar  of  waves  beating  upon  the  beach. 
One  more  bend  and  the  river  took  a  straight 
course  towards  the  white-capped  blue  of  the 
Bay.  Though  on  one  side  still  rose  sand 
banks,  the  other  shore  was  low  and  dotted 
with  cottages.  This  was  the  Wasaga  of  the 
holiday-maker.  We  were  now  fast  approach- 
ing an  island  in  mid-stream,  a  very  small  is- 
land, partly  mud  flats  and  covered  with  low 
bushes.  It  was  here  that  the  schooner 
"Nancy"  lay  buried  deep  in  mud.  We  ground- 
ed the  boat  and  got  out.  It  was  not  too  early 
for  curio  hunters  to  be  abroad,  and  already 
a  number  of  men  were  standing  knee-deep 
in  water,  digging  in  the  sand.  In  due  time 
we  were  shown  a  quantity  of  nails,  an  old 
bolt,  several  pieces  of  iron,  and  a  key,  all  of 
which  bad  been  extracted  from  the  debris. 
Only  the  ribs  and  keel  of  the  schooner  were 
above  surface;  these  were  of  thick,  but  decay- 
ed timber.  These,  besides  an  assortment  of 
iron  implements,  the  anchor,  a  couple  of  can- 
non balls  and  an  old  Indian  skull  are  all  that 
is  left  of  the  once  staunch  and  gallant  little 
brig,  the  "Nancy". 


SAINT    MALO 

(By  Peggy  Hall,  Form  II   B.) 

St.  Malo  is,  in  the  minds  of  Canadians, 
a  very  important  little  town,  because  it  was 
from   this   place   that   Jacques    Cartier    set    sail 


in  1534  for  the  New  World.  It  has  been  made 
still  more  noteworthy  by  the  poem  entitled, 
"The  Seaport  of  St.  Malo,"  written  by  D'Arcy 
McGee,  who  was  a  member  of  the  Dominion 
Legislature  about  the  time  of  Confederation. 
This  poem  is  in  all  third  public  school  readers 
and  for  this  reason  we  are  more  familiar  with 
it. 

A  wall  entirely  surrounds  the  greater  part 
of  the  town  and  is  very  strong  and  well  built. 
As  St.  Malo  is  a  very  ancient  town  the  build- 
ings are  old,  and  as  a  result  some  are  very- 
quaint  and  picturesque.  The  streets  inside  the 
wall  are  very  narrow  and  crooked  with  here 
and  there  a  little  square  or  an  unoccupied 
building. 

The  people  are  rather  backward,  and 
though  the  town  is  clean  it  is  not  sanitary. 
There  are  no  sewers  and  waterworks  are  very 
scarce.  Almost  all  the  dirty  water  and  refuse 
is  thrown  into  the  streets  and  thus  one  could 
not  say  that  sanitation  existed  in  St.  Malo. 
However,  the  inside  of  their  homes  is  very 
clean  and  all  brass  and  metal  is  kept  in  the  very 
best  condition.  The  inhabitants  of  St.  Malo 
are  mostly  engaged  in  market  gardening  as 
there  are  few,  if  any,  important  factories. 

In  the  little  squares,  which  I  mentioned 
before,  a  market  is  held  each  day.  Ordinary 
fish  and  shell  fish  are  the  chief  products  for 
sale,  but  fresh  vegetables  are  sometimes  plenti- 
ful. Potato  tops  are  often  sold  in  these  mar- 
kets to  be  used  as  a  fertilizer.  Loads  and 
loads  of  these  come  in  each  day  and  the  poor 
little  donkeys  which  have  to  pull  them  some- 
times seem  to  be  very  tired.  There  are  few 
motors  and  most  transportation  is  carried  on 
by   two  wheeled   donkey   carts. 

The  women  of  Malo  wear  the  regular 
Brittany  costume,  which  consists  of  a  little 
white  cap.  well  starched,  and  sitting  just  on 
top  of  their  heads,  an  old-fashioned  dress, 
usually  black,  with  a  purple  or  blue  bodice, 
the  skirt  being  full  and  nearly  touching  the 
ground.  Felt  slippers  with  leather  soles  or 
wooden  shoes  are  worn  by  all  the  poor  classes 
while  the  better  classes  indulge  in  black  leath- 
er low  shoes.  The  girls  dress  just  about  the 
same  as  do  our  girls,  but  the  boys  when  in 
short  trousers  wear  a  black  satin  apron  to 
prevent  their  clothes  from  becoming  soiled, 
but  when  they  begin  to  wear  long  trousers 
they  do  away  with  the  apron.  None  of  the 
people  speak  English  fluently,  but  some  of 
those  who  work  in  stores  have  a  limited  know- 
ledge of  it. 

St.  Malo  is  on  an  island  in  the  estuary 
of  the  River  Ranee.  It  also  faces  the  sea, 
and  on  all  sides  is  surrounded  by  a  rampart 
from  fifteen  to  twenty  feet  high.  At  low  tide 
the  water  recedes  about  a  mile,  while  at  high 
tide  it  frequently  splashes  over  the  top  of 
the  rampart.  Paramie  is  a  sister  town  to  St. 
Malo,  and  here  is  situated  a  very  wonderful 
bathing  beach,,  because  when  the  water  goes 
back   it   leaves   a   beautiful   smooth    coating  of 
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golden  sand.  Many  pretty  pebbles  and  shells 
can  be  found  which  are  frequently  picked  up 
and  kept  as  remembrances  of  St.  Malo.  Just 
off  this  shore  are  many  rocky  islands  on  which 
forts  are  built  and  at  sunset  when  the  tide  is 
high  they  often  appear  as  magnificent  castles 
in  the  air  embedded  in  a  deep  blue  sky.  From 
this,  seemingly  very  small,  unimportant  town 
there  set  sail  a  man  who  wended  his  way  to 
the  west  and  by  beginning  a  small  settlement 
on  the  banks  of  the  St.  Lawrence  really  made 
a  strong  nucleus  on  which  our  Canada  has 
been  built.  Not  only  has  the  country  been 
settled  around  the  St.  Lawrence  River,  but 
Canada  has  been  populated  from  Halifax  to 
Victoria,  and  as  far  north  as  Hudson  Bay 
and  the  Peace  River.  Little  did  Jacques  Cart- 
ier  ever  think  that  he  was  laying  the  founda- 
tion for  such  a  wealthy  and  prosperous  coun- 
try as  Canada  with  a  population  of  about  nine 
million  people.  Never  did  it  enter  his  mind 
that  behind  the  bleak  rocky  shores  covered 
with  bush  there  would  develop  a  country  noted 
for  the  extent  of  its  agriculture,  for  its  ex- 
tensive wealth  in  timber  and  pulpwood,  for  its 
lakes  and  rivers  abounding  in  fish,  and  for  its 
innumerable  water  falls  which  when  harnessed 
produce  millions  of  horse  power  of  electricity 
which  run  our  factories,  light  our  houses  and 
streets   and   help   to   cook  our   food. 


MY  TRIP  ABROAD 

(By  E.  Buckingham.  Form  III  Sr.  B.) 

"Some  minds  improve  with  travel,  others, 
rather  resemble  copper,  wire  or  brass,  which 
get  narrower  by  going  faster." 

After  a  remarkably  smooth  passage,  we 
landed  at  Liverpool  on  July  the  twelfth.  My 
first  impressions  of  England  were  not  very 
favourable.  Liverpool  appeared  to  be  a  dirty 
manufacturing  city,  but  perhaps  this  was  be- 
cause we  landed  in  the  midst  of  a  dense  fog. 
and.  besides,  we  left  Liverpool  for  Winder- 
mere within  a  few  hours,  before  we  were  able 
to  see  very  much  of  the  city.  At  first  I 
thought  the  English  train  system  could  not 
compare  with  ours  The  trains  looked  like 
toys,  so  small  are  they,  but  although  they  are 
much  smaller  than  ours  they  travel  at  a  terrific 
rate,  and  do  not  have  to  slow  up  for  level 
crossings,  as  they  are  all  bridged.  On  the 
other  hand  the  stations  and  trains  are  not 
nearly  so  clean  as  ours,  and  on  very  rare  oc- 
casions does  one  chance  to  procure  a  com- 
partment alone,  without  several,  usually  un- 
desirable, travelling  companions.  There  is  no 
one  to  call  out  the  trains  or  the  stations, 
consequently  one  has  to  be  very  alert  to  watch 
out  for  one's   destination. 

We  arrived  at  Windermere  after  a  tedious 
journey,  for  we  had  a  long  wait  for  a  train 
at  Preston,  strictly  a  manufacturin-  town  on 
the  way  to  Windermere,  and  a  filthy  unattrac- 
tive  place. 


At  Windermere  I  changed  my  opinion 
about  England,  for  this  place  is  a  quiet  fairy- 
land with  a  beautiful  lake  dotted  with  islands 
which  we  looked  out  upon  from  our  rooms. 
The  gorgeous  sunsets  which  did  not  fade  out 
until  almost  twelve  o'clock  at  night,  and  the 
many  pretty  walks  and  flowers  completed  its 
charm.  The  lovely  village  of  Grasmere  and 
the  lake  districts  where  we  saw  Wordsworth's 
home  and  the  tombs  of  Woodsworth,  Hartley 
Coleridge,  and  Southey  were  a  great  source 
of  interest  to  us.  But  the  inevitable  tourist 
did  annoy  me.  (although  I  myself  was  one), 
for  he  was  everywhere  no  matter  in  what  quiet 
and   secluded   spot  we   happened   to   be. 

On  July  17th  we  arrived  at  Edinburgh, 
the  most  beautiful  city  in  the  world,  and  we 
were  first  impressed  by  its  famous  Princes' 
Street.  This  street  has  beautiful  gardens  on 
one  side,  with  the  statues  of  her  great  sons 
placed  there  to  be  an  inspiration  to  future  sons. 
On  the  other  side  are  shops,  and  over  all 
towers  the  dreary  old  Edinburgh  castle.  Rival- 
ling Princess'  Street  in  interest  is  the  High 
Street,  which  is  now  the  slum  district,  swarm- 
ing with  drunkenness,  where  formerly  were 
the  homes  of  the  aristocracy.  Holyrood  Castle. 
St.  Giles'  Cathedral,  the  art  Galleries,  where 
I  liked  especially  the  splendid  Raeburns,  and 
where  the  delicate  Greuzes  impressed  us  im- 
mensely. Here  the  illustrious  Forth  Bridge, 
that  marvellous  and  magnificent  structure,  the 
longest  bridge  in  the  world,  reaches  a  mile 
and  a  half  across  the  Forth  River.  With  all 
these  and  many  other  fascinations.  Edinburgh 
is  the  most  interesting  city  I   have   seen. 

The  gorgeous  beauty  of  Scotland  was 
revealed  to  us  on  our  week's  motor  trip 
through  the  Highlands.  We  saw  the  huge, 
gloomy,  domineering  mountains,  covered  with 
purple  heather,  the  long  succession  of  lakes 
known  as  the  Caledonian  Canal,  the  quaint 
Highland  villages,  built  of  stone,  with  bright- 
eyed  people,  keen,  imaginative,  alert,  astonish- 
ingly well-read  and  educated.  Ruddy-cheeked 
and  sandy-haired  youngsters  waved  to  us  as 
we  passed.  I  cannot  begin  to  describe  the 
Highlands,  for  there  is  too  much  to  tell,  and 
I  have  not  touched  on  Oban.  Pitlochry,  the 
granite  city  of  Aberdeen,  Melrose  Abbey, 
St.-Andrews-by-the-  Sea,  Scott's  home,  "Ab- 
botsford,"  Stirling  Castle,  with  its  thrilling 
history  and  so  many  other  interests  of  Scot- 
land. 

Spending  a  day  at  Lincoln  and  York  to 
view  their  cathedrals,  we  arrived  at  London 
on  August  the  4th.  The  roar  of  the  city,  its 
great  throngs  and  innumerable  buses  were 
bewildering  after  the  quiet  peacefulness  of 
the  Highlands.  Our  time  was  spent  at  the 
Kensington  Gardens,  Kew  Gardens,  St.  James' 
Park,  Hyde  Park,  ancient  Westminster  Abbey, 
filled  with  memorials,  St.  Paul's  Cathedral,  fas- 
cinating Wembley,  the  National  Gallery,  the 
Tate    Gallery,    the      Wallace      Collection,      the 
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British  Museum,  the  Historical  tower — London 
is  too   vast   to   begin   to   describe. 

A  day  at  Windsor  showed  us  the  Castle 
and  the  Queen's  Dolls'  House,  wonderfully 
planned  and  complete  to  the  minutest  details. 
Another  day  we  spent  at  Oxford  and  its 
Colleges. 

We  flew  past  Belgium,  catching  a  glimpse 
of  Brussels,  Ostend  and  the  desolate  country 
about  Ypres  and  Hill  Sixty,  where  bodies  are 
still  being  unearthed.  This  district  is  still  in 
a  state  of  devastation  and  very  awful,  with  its 
fields  and  fields  of  sad  little  crosses.  The 
Belgians  did  not  attract  me  as  a  people,  not 
only  because  they  are  small  and  thick-set,  but 
because   of   their   selfish,   shrewd   natures. 

September  the  third  saw  us  in  the  most 
fascinating,  most  alluring  and  most  beautiful 
city  in  the  world,  Paris.  The  Champs-Ely- 
sees  is  a  wide  and  beautiful  avenue  with  shops 
and  mansions  on  either  side,  with  its  Arc  de 
Triomphe  at  one  end  of  it,  where  a  fire  in 
memory  of  the  Unknown  Soldier  is  forever  lit, 
and  the  Place  de  la  Concorde  and  the  Obelisk 
at   the   other   end   of  it. 

The  Louvre  Museum,  formerly  a  palace, 
is  fascinating — an  immense  palace — and  there 
we  saw  the  famous  Winged  Victory  and  the 
Venus  de  Milo,  and  many  Van  Dykes,  Gruzes, 
Reubens,  Millets,  Fra  Angelicos.  and  other 
great  and  world-famed  pictures.  The  Luxem- 
bourg and  the  Cluny.  the  latter  once  Roman 
'baths,  later  a  palace,  and  now  a  museum,  are 
smaller  and  almost  as  interesting.  The 
churches  of  Paris  are  gems:  mighty  Notre 
Dame,  Sainte  Chapelle,  with  its  exquisite 
glass.  Saint  Germain,  Saint  Severin,  very  an- 
cient, and  Saint  Etienne.  with  its  lacy  carved 
stone  in  the  interior.  The  most  beautiful 
opera  house  in  the  world,  the  Pantheon,  Na- 
poleon's Tomb,  the  Seine  River,  the  amazing 
Eiffel  Tower  are  part  of  the  myriad  charms 
of  Paris. 

A  short  week-end  we  spent  at  the  delight- 
ful-.village  of  Barbizon,  the  home  of  Millet 
and  Rousseau,  and  we  walked  through  the 
mighty  forest  of  Fontainbleau  and  saw  the 
famous  palace. 

Versailles  is  very  grandiose.  About  the 
palace  are  wonderful  gardens,  fountains,  ponds,  , 
a  canal  and  forests,  and  as  it  is  built  on  a 
height,  it  faces  a  gorgeous  view,  looking  down 
the  canal.  The  palace  in  the  interior  is  quite 
bare  as  so  much  in  it  was  destroyed  in  the 
Revolution. 

The  French  people  are  exceedingly  in- 
dustrious, quick,  clever,  and  always  busy,  a 
very  fine  creative  people  in  every  way,  es- 
pecially  in    decorative   arts. 

Very  early  on  the  morning  of  September 
the  25th.  when  dawn  was  beginning  to  break, 
we  boarded  our  boat  at  Cherbourg  and  looked 
back  upon  that  town,  still  asleep,  bathed 
in  the  sunrise,  with  a  pang  of  regret,  yet  with 
a  secret  joy  at  the  thought  of  home.     As   our 


steamer    came   in    sight    of   Canada    the   words 
of  Scott  came  to  my  mind: 

"Breathes  there  a  man  with  soul  so  dead, 
Who   never   to   himself  hath.  said. 
"This  is  my   own,   my  native   land;" 

Whose  heart  hath  ne'er  within  him  burned. 
As  home  his  footsteps  he  hath  turned, 
From  wandering  on  a  foreign   strand." 


A  DAY  ON  SAFARI 

(Written  for  Acta  Nostra  by  H.  Westoby, 
Chairman  Finance  Committee,  Board  of  Edu- 
cation. ) 

Four  o'clock  in  the  morning.  The  air  was 
chill — even  cold — and,  as  we  came  out  of  our 
tents  we  discovered  a  sky  all  sapphire  and 
honey.  Big  Macgregor,  the  elephant  hunter, 
(ndovu-mwaamunu,  the  Swahili  porters  called 
him),  was  swearing  at  the  niggers, -and  calling 
to  them  "Upesi"  (hurry  up),  since  we  were  to 
start  as  soon  as  things  could  be  packed.  W"hat 
a  day!  Before  us  was  Mount  Keyna,  the  dome 
of  Africa,  grand,  solitary,  stupendous,  with 
a  summit  like  silver  thrown  from  a  mould. 
Soon  great  bars  of  pink  and  violet  were  seen 
streaming  from  its  top.  and  then  the  sun 
flamed  up,  and  gilded  the  tree  tops  in  a  most 
engaging  manner.  Thousands  of  monkeys 
were  soon  chattering  among  the  woods,  and 
millions  of  bright  colored  insects  began  to 
fly  in  all  directions.  It  was  the  dawn  of  a 
new  day.  We  wore  pith,  helmets,  and  duck 
suits,  all  but  Macgregor,  who  was  a,  sight  to 
behold.  He  stood  more  than  six  feet  in  height, 
and  wore  a  double  terai  (double  felt  hat  with 
a  broad  brim),  with  a  strip  of  leopard's  skin 
around  it.  Clad  in  khaki  shorts,  and  shirt, 
and  armed  with  a  rifle,  he  looked  what  he  was, 
the  elephant  hunter  to  the  very  life. 

The  natives  were  clad  in  a  loin  cloth,  and 
wreathed  in  broad  smiles.  In  less  than  an 
hour  we  had  eaten,  and  were  off.  Mac  went 
in  front,  with  White,  the  Safari  followed,  and 
Joyce  and  I  brought  up  the  rear,  all  being 
armed  with  rifles.  Soon  numbers  of  hartee- 
beasts,  giraffes,  and  waterbucks  were  seen,  but 
no  lions,  or  leopards,  or  even  a  stray  elephant. 
Mac  had  warned  us  about  the  buffaloes,  which 
he  said  were  the  "wickedest"  things  in  East 
Africa,  since  they  would  hide  in  a  clump  of 
bamboo,  and  dash  out  with  red  eyes,  all  afire, 
thirsting  for  blood.  The  lordly  lion  is  differ- 
ent. He  will  hunt  by  night,  often  leaping  a 
high  fence,  kill  with  a  stroke  of  his  paw  a  cow, 
and  then  spring  back,  carrying  the  cow  with 
him.  If  you  encounter  him  by  day  perhaps 
he  will  run  away,  when  accompanied  by  a 
lioness,  the  rules  are  "shoot  the  female,  and 
leave  the  lion  till  the  last."  Woe  be  unto  you 
if  you  don't.  Shoot  the  lion,  and  the  lioness 
will  be  on  you  like  a  flash,  all  claws,  and  fight. 
Shoot  the  lioness,  and  the  lion  will  likely  skulk 
away,    to    hide    where    he    can.     It's    a    known 
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law  of  the  forest.  We  soon  came  upon  a 
leopard,  hiding  under  a  thorn  bush,  and  spit- 
ting like  a  cat.  In  vain  we  tried  to  get  it  out. 
It  was  soon  lost  in  the  hushes.  Later  on 
White  wounded  a  wildebeast,  which  is  like  a 
cow.  The  poor  thing  sank  down  and  looked 
at  us  in  a  pitiful  sort  of  way.  Afterwards 
Joyce  killed  a  cheetah,  which  is  much  like  a 
tiger,  and  does  a  lot  of  harm  to  the  settlers' 
fowls.  In  the  early  afternoon  Wade  killed  a 
rhino.  He  was  alone  in  a  clearing  at  the  time, 
and  five  rhinos  charged  him  at  once.  These 
animals  can  smell  for  more  than  five  hundred 
yards,  but  they  can  only  see  about  thirty-five 
yards.  The  killing  requires  nerve,  and  cool- 
ness, because  you  let  them  rush  by,  side-step, 
and  ithen  wheel  and  take  a  shot  as  they  go. 
Wade  was  an  experienced  hunter.  He  shot 
in  the  right  place,  just  behind  the  ear,  and 
when  we  ran  to  him,  there  he  was,  sitting  on 
top  of  a  two-ton  rhino,  with  the  niggers  all 
around,  rubbing  their  "tummies"  in  gleeful  an- 
ticipation. The  rhino  had  one  large  horn,  and 
two  smaller  ones,  and  it  looked  a  very  ugly 
beast.  We  were  walking  beneath  some  trees 
when  Macgregor  suddenly  grabbed  me  by  the 
shoulder.  In  a  moment  he  had  fired,  and 
nineteen  feet  of  snake  fell  out  of  a  tree.  It 
was  a  python,  beautifully  colored  and  with 
sharp  teeth,  turned  backward,  so  that  there 
was  no  escape  for  prey.  The  keen  eyes  of 
Mac  had  spotted  it  before  it  could  even  offer 
up  a  prayer,  if  snakes  ever  pray.  In  that 
district  pythons  do  a  lot  of  harm,  often  measur 
ing  over  forty  feet  in  length,  and  are  several 
feet  round.  We  were  about  to  camp  for  the 
night  when  one  of  the  "boys"  called  out  sud- 
denly "ndovu."  I  knew  this  to  mean  elephant. 
"Huyu  mdiji,"  said  the  others,  and  big  Mac 
pointed  to  where  they  ,had  said.  There  stood 
a  single  elephant,  flapping  its  great  ears,  and 
apparently  quite  unaware  of  our  presence, 
since  we  were  about  five  hundred  yards  away. 
Lower  down  in  Portuguese  East  Africa  I  had 
killed  a  three  ton  hippopotamus,  and  I  was 
called  "hippo"  as  a  consequence.  "Here's 
your  chance.  Hippo,"  said  Macgregor  to  me. 
"We'll  steal  up  to  within  say  about  two  hund- 
red yards,  and  then  get  ready."  A  young- 
cannon  was  handed  to  me.  It  was  a  double 
barrelled  elephant  gun.  I  tried  to  level  it,  but 
failed,  hence  on  reaching  the  allotted  space, 
well  to  windward,  I  lay  down,  and  took  care- 
ful aim.  There  was  a  loud  roar,  a  sheet  of 
flame,  and  I  found  myself  hurled  over  and 
over  backward,  among  the  thorn  bushes.  I 
had  pulled  both  triggers  at  once,  and  had 
missed  the  animal  entirely  as  well.  When  I 
was  picked  up.  the  elephant  was  lying  dead, 
shot  by  my  friends,  but  all  I  got  was  a  laugh. 
Alas,  I  lost  two  teeth,  and  a  lot  of  prestige, 
by  that  unlucky  shot.  But  some  day  I  am 
going  'back  to  Africa,  and  then  who  knows? 
A  big  tropical  moon  flooded  the  heavens  that 
night.  We  heard  the  native  drums  calling 
persistently-     The  sound  was  strange,  even  awe 


inspiring.  It  gradually  grew  louder  and  loud- 
er, as  the  native  dance  reached  the  height  of 
its  revel,  when  it  seemed  as  if  the  drums  were 
being  beaten  almost  at  one's  elbow.  Then  it 
gradually  faded  away,  until  once  more  all 
was  silent  and  mystical.  'Twas  an  African 
night,  alluring,  unforgettable,  captivating.  Big 
Macgregor  told  us  hunting  stories  about  the 
camp  fires.  One  was  about  some  English  lads, 
wiho  worked  in  a  bank  in  Niarobi,  and  who 
had  gone  crocodile  hunting.  They  had  shot  a 
"croc,"  and  pulled  it  into  their  dug-out  canoe, 
and  were  paddling  back,  one  in  the  bow,  and 
one  in  the  stern,  when  the  lad  in  the  stern 
of  the  canoe  shouted  out:  "Good  heavens,  the 
thing's  still  alive."  Both  stopped  paddling. 
The  boy  behind  pumped  lead  into  the  "croc," 
and  also  through  the  bottom  of  the  canoe, 
after  which  it  was  a  race  for  the  shore,  with 
a  now  dead  crocodile,  and  many  live  ones 
waiting  in  the  muddy  waters  for  a  little  white 
meat.  The  boys  won  out.  They  reached  the 
bank  just  as  the  canoe  sank.  What  a  fine  tale 
to  write  about  to  their  parents  in  far-off  Eng- 
land? Another  of  his  stories  was  about  a 
friend  of  his,  who.  with  him  was  pushing 
through  a  great  thicket  of  bamboo,  when  sud- 
denly they  had  come  upon  a  big  bull  elephant, 
calmly  awaiting  their  approach,  having  got 
their  scent  some  time  ago.  There  was  no 
time  for  'his  friend  to  fire,  and  all  he  could  do 
was  to  fall  prone  to  the  ground,  and  trust 
in  some  miraculous  manner  that  he  might  es- 
cape being  impaled  on  those  long  tusks,  in 
the  mad  rush  that  he  knew  would  follow.  He 
was  too  late.  The  elephant  smashed  through 
the  few  yards  that  separated  them,  and  in  an 
instant  had  seized  hold  of  his  friend  with  his 
great  trunk,  and  began  hurling  him  around 
and  around,  prior  to  dashing  him  with  violence 
to  the  ground.  Macgregor  hurried  forward. 
He  was  at  first  afraid  to  fire,  for  fear  of 
shooting  his  friend,  and  it  was  not  until  the 
maddened  animal  had  hurled  him  away,  and 
was  preparing  to  stamp  on  him  that  he  did  so. 
His  shot  went  through  the  'heart,  killing  the 
huge  beast  instantly.  Hastening  to  his  friend's 
side,  he  found  the  poor  fellow  dreadfully  in- 
jured, and  although  he  was  hurried  to  the  hos- 
pital he  died  shortly  afterwards  from  his  in- 
juries. Somehow  elephant  'hunting  didn't  have 
the  same  glamor  for  us  after  that.  W'hile 
we  were  chatting,  a  deep-throated  roar,  that 
was  suspiciously  near,  somewhat  startled  us. 
Very  complacently  Macgregor  said  it  was  a 
lion  calling  for  his  mate.  To  me  it  seemed 
more  as  if  he  were  calling  for  his  meat,  and  I 
was  glad  we  were  so  many,  and  had  such  fine 
shots. 

Someday,  perhaps,  some  of  you  boys  and 
girls  will  visit  Africa.  I  don't  mean  the  north 
and  south  so  much,  but  the  wild  interior.  If 
you  do  you  will  find  it  a  most  attractive  place, 
full  of  strange  mystery  and  charm.  It's  hot, 
of  course,  but  life  is  very  interesting.  In  parts 
the  wild  life  is  amazing,  and   especially  in  the 


ACTA  NOSTRA,  1926 


73 


southern  game  reserve,  where  life  is  protected. 
The  natives  are  a  scream.  They  often  wear 
less  than  a  Highlander's  sporran,  but  a  finer 
lot.  or  more  decent  lot.  I  never  hope  to  meet. 
The  women  do  all  the  work,  carrying  great 
loads  on  their  heads,  or  by  means  of  a  strap 
tied  around  the  forehead.  The  men  are  "war- 
riors." Five  cows  will  buy  an  excellent  wife, 
and  often  two,  and  the  more  wives  a  man 
has  the  more  wealth  he  claims,  since  the  wo- 
men till  the  fields,  and  look  after  the  grass 
huts,  and  everything.  One  thing  I  learned  was 
this:  If  a  negro  said  he  would  do  a  thing, 
he  kept  his  word.     It's  rather  a  fine  policy. 

The  settlers  grow  coffee,  cotton,  and  fruits, 
also    a    little    rubber.     They   are  a   nice   lot  to 


meet,  and  often  in  the  middle  of  a  clearing, 
you'll  find  the  host  and  hostess  dressed  for 
dinner,  much  as  at  home,  and  white  tablecloth, 
and  silverware,  and  all  the  comforts  of  a  well- 
appointed   English  family. 

I  cannot  tell  you  more  now.  Go  and  see 
for  yourselves. 

You'll  see  strange  sights,  hear  wonderful 
stories,  meet  charming  peopLe,  and  do  many 
things  you  deemed  impossible  before  you  left 
home. 

My  space  is  up.  I  wish  you  all  well  in 
your  first  year  book,  am  proud  of  your  record 
in  school  and  sport,  and  have  much  enjoyed  my 
work  on  the  Board,  to  "carry  on,"  as  we 
Britishers  have  a  way  of  doing. 


3  Junior  A 


We  hear  that  an  attempt  will  be  made 
to  secure  the  presence  of  Doyle  at  school 
two  afternoons  in  succession.  This  we  would 
discourage,  for  we  fear  the  effects  of  so  great 
a   shock  upon   Miss   W.   Humphries. 


There   was  an   old   fisher  named    Fischer, 
Who  fished   for  a  fish  in   a  fissure; 
A  fish  with   a  grin,  pulled   the   fisherman   in, 
Now  they're   fishing  the   fissure   for  Fischer. 


The  decrease  in  the  profits  of  the  Wm. 
Wrigley  Co.  can  no  doubt  be  traced  to  Miss 
Cole's  promise  to  Miss  L:  "I  shall  not  chew 
gum  in   school." 


Mr.   Leckie   says:     "For   pity's  sake." 

Mr.   Charlesworth    says:     "Absurd." 

Miss    Laughlin    says:        "Remain    to-night 

till  your  memory  work  is  heard." 

Miss    VVilma    Humphries     says:     "D'     y'u 

s^ee?" 

Her   sister  says:     "No   talking." 

Miss    McCallum    says:     "Be   quiet.    Class.'' 

Mr.   Davison  just  says:     "Shocking!" 


A  is  for  Anderson,  who  drives  a  Star  touring, 
•Add  this  to  his  looks,  to  the  girls  he's  alluring. 

D   is   for   Drew,   a  truly   good   fellow. 
When    his    marks   are    reported    he    lets    out    a 
bellow. 

L   is   for  the   Longmans,   sister  and   brother. 
Two  are  enough,  we  don't  want  another. 

G  is  for  Miss  Grundy,  anything  but  slow. 
When   history  is   needed   to   "Beany"  we  go. 

C's    aussi    (French)     for    the    Misses    Christie 

and   Cannem. 
Some  day  two  fellows  surely  will  land  'em. 

V's   for   visitors    and    all    those   who    dare. 
To  come  to  our  room  when  they  have  a  spare. 
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OUR    FORM 


The    second    form   from    either    stair, 
On   the  upper   deck  at   the  western   end, 
Now  writes   its   own   achievements   rare, 
On  such  space  as  this  page  will  lend. 

The  scholar  bright  and   the   dunces  dense, 
And    all    the   ones  that    come   between, 
With   severe  thought  or  humorous  sense. 
Desire   to   rouse   your  interest   keen. 

Athletic    champions   we   hold; 
Great  and  marvellous  things  we  know; 
If  you   these   wonders   would    behold. 
Just   keep   on   reading   this   below. 

— I.    K.    Mather. 


k      j^l 
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FAVOURITE  SAYINGS 

Mr.    L. — "We    took    that    experiment    last 

Mel  v. — "What  homework  do  we  have?" 
Bob — "I'll   sock  you   one." 
Edith — "So's   your    old    man." 
Art — "Well,    are    you    satisfied    now?" 
Marg.— "Oh.   Gee!     Oh,    Gosh!" 
Iza — "You   big  ham." 
Eleanor — "Oh,   Bob!" 
Hester — "Get    away    from    me.    Bill." 
Porkv — "Let's    try    a    hand-stand    on     the 
k." 

Eula — "I    was   away  yesterday." 
Estelle — "Oh,  I  forgot  my  note." 


V/HAT  WOULD  YOU  SAY  IF  YOU  SAW: 

E.  Mitchell— Idle. 

J.   Shields — Gloomy. 

Y.    Stewart — With    her   hair    bobbed. 

J.   Penfold— Grin. 

G.    McHug'h — With   his   hair   cut. 

F.  Yeates — Without    Estelle. 
L.    Marsh — Talking    to    a    girl. 

Miss  Sinclair — Forgetting  to  give  us  any 
homework. 

E.  McPhedran — Not  answer  an  ancient 
history  question. 

K.   Mather — Short. 

Chippy    Squirrel — Without   a   grouch. 

S.    VVebb — .Minus  his  dimples. 


JOKES 

W.  Maguire — "Well,  I  will  admit  you 
know  more  than   I   do." 

E.    Mighton — "Really!" 

W.  Maguire — "Yes;  you  know  me  and  I 
know  you." 


Miss  Wallace — "Would  you  like  to  take  a 
nice   long  walk?" 

Joe  S — "Why.  I'd  love  to." 

Miss  Wallace — "Well,  don't  let  me  detain 
you." 


Daughter  (to  grouchy  father  in  the  morn- 
ing)— "S'matter,  pop?  We  didn't  sit  up  late 
last   nig-h.t." 

Father — "It  is  not  that  I  object  to  your 
sitting  up  late,  but  that  young  Scott  always 
takes   my   morning  paper  when   he   leaves." 


Grace  Simpson — "Do  you  see  any  change 
in   me?" 

Stan    Webb— "No!     Why?" 

Grace  Simpson — "I  just  swallowed  a 
dime."  

Mr.  Leckie — "Tell  me  what  you  know 
about  nitrates." 

Gwen  Simpson — "They're  a  whole  lot 
cheaper  than  dayrates. 


4th    Former    (loftily) — "If   I   were   you   I'd 
have  more   sense." 

ord  Former — "Exactly,  you  would." 


Bill   Wylie — "I    took   a   tramp    to    Puslinch 
Lake   to-day." 

Ada  Wood — "Did  you  leave  him  there." 


IF  YOU  THINK  THIS   PAGE  HAS  BEEN 
DRY  READ  THE  FOLLOWING: 

The  world   is   old  and  yet   it   likes   to   laugh. 

New  jokes  are   hard  to   find; 

A  whole  new  editorial  staff. 

Can't  tickle  every  mind. 

So  if  you  meet  some  ancient  joke, 

Dressed  up   in   modern   disguise,  ' 

Don't   frown    and   call   the   thing  a   fake. 

fust  laugh — don't  be  too  wise. 

Edith   M„  3   Sr.   B. 


ACTA    NOSTRA,    1926 


lb 


III  SR.  B.  G.C.-V.L,  1925-1926 

(From  Left  to   Ri^ht) 

BACK    ROW— E.   Kendall,   A.   Sharpe,   G.    Stall,   R.   Morton,   L.   Marsh,    L.    Squirrell, 
N.  McVicar,  E.  Mitchell. 

THIRD  ROW— M.  Laing,  J.  Shields,  W.  Wylie,  F.  Yeates,   E.   Pettigrew,  I.  Stewart, 
C.  McLeod.  K.  Mather,  E.  Youn?. 

SECOND   ROW— V.   Stewart,   E.   McPhedran,   E.   Knowles,   E.    Mahoney,   M.    Moritz, 
B.  Buckingham,  G.  Simpson,  M.  Wallace,  E.  Cole..  H.  Smith,  A.  Wood. 

FRONT  ROW— A.  Scott,  D.  Davison,  G.  McHugh,  W.  Maguire,  P.  Myers,  S.  Webb, 
E.  Mighton. 


FAMOUS    SAYINGS    OF    3    SR.    B. 

"Shiek"    Mather — "Step   right    ud   and   call 

me  'Speedy.'  " 

Shields — "Seven!" 

Scott — "Come   eleven!" 

Laing- — "Parlez-vous   francaiis?" 

Sharpe — "That's    the      way    they      do      in 

China." 

Wylie — "That's  where  all  my  money  goes." 
Davison — "There's   no  place   like  home." 


Miss  ? — "I  wouldn't  marry  the  best  man 
on  earth." 

Bill  W. — "Sorry  you  feel  that  way  but  I 
appreciate  the  compliment. 


Lloyd — "Have  you  heard  about  the  new 
missionary  movement?" 

Frances — "No,  is  it  anything  like  the 
Charleston?" 


FAMOUS   CHARACTERS   OF   3   SR. 

"Ma" — McPhedran. 
"Boy    Scout" — Marsh. 
"Shiek" — Mather. 
"Sweetness" — Yeates. 
"Mighty" — Mighton. 
"Freckles" — Pettigrew. 
"Speedy"    Knowles. 


B. 


As  "Bob."  prepared  to  leave  the  house  one 
Sunday  evening  his  father  inquired. 

"Where  are  you  going  to  night?" 

"I  am  on  my  way  to  worship".  Bob  replied. 

"I  know  that",  said  his  father,  "but  what's 
her  name?" 


There  w'as  a  young  Chemistry   tough, 
\Yho   mixed   up   a  test  tube   of  stuff. 
Touched  a  match  to  the  vial — and  after  a  while 
They  found  his  front  teeth  and  one  cuff. 


Those  who  helped  to  make  our  page  are: 
Estella  Pettigrew,  Edith  Mahoney.  Leslie 
Marsh,  Ernest  Kendall.  Keith  Mather,  Don. 
Davison,  Alex.   Scott 

Stan    Webb.    Editor. 
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There  was  an   old   man   named   MacBeth, 
Who  put  good   King  Duncan  to  death; 

He  was  dogged  all  his  life. 

By  an  ambitious  wife. 
The   result   was   a   sad   aftermath. 

John  A.  Falconbridge. 


One  of  our  teachers  must  have  a  voice  with  a 
very  soothing  quality  for  Harry  Kelly  was 
lulled  to  sleep  one  day  in  British  History  per- 
iod and  remained  in  that  condition  till  .the 
same  voice  reversed  his  condition  in  a  tone  it 
sometimes   employs. 


We  are  very  proud  to  sa^r  that  we  possess 
at  least  one  interesting  distinction  in  that  one 
of  our  girls  has  no.t  had  her  hair  shingled  in 
the  approved  fashion. 


It  is  not  generally  known  that  we  have  a 
budding  Mr.  Davison  in  our  room  in  the  pres- 


ence of  Jasper  Moore.  He  owes  his  brilliancy, 
it  has  been  suggested,  to  a  mass  of  illuminating 
auburn  hair.  It  is  his  acknowledged  intention 
to  make  a  fortune.  We  may  say  that  he  is 
well  on  his  way  to  his  goal,  having  won  three 
coppers  and  a  basketball-ticket  through  his 
proficiency  in  Geometry. 


Our  museum  contains  another  curiosity  in 
the  form  of  a  young  Antony  by  the  name  of 
John  C.  Closing  an  enthusiastic  oration  on 
the  Radial  Railway  situation,  he  concluded: 
"Now,  go  home  and  tell  your  mothers  what 
I  have  told  you,  and  I'm  sure  they  will  agree 
with   me." 


Fitt — "Hey.  Moore,  what  makes  your  hair 
so    red." 

Moore — "It's  so  wiry  that  every  time  it 
rains  my  hair  rusts." 


3  Junior  C.  Gossip 


III  Jr.  C.  is  an  O.  K.  form. 

Or   found   so   as   a   rule; 
It  carries  off  the  title. 

As  the  brightest  in  the  school. 

Michael   is   our   shining   star, 

In   rugby   he   excels; 
And    sprints    across    the    grassy    sward. 

Moved   on   by   III   C  yells. 

Florence  has  the  brains  of  us. 

Stands  top  upon   the  list; 
She  blossoms   forth   in   Algebra, 

And   always  knows  her   Hist. 

Lambton   too  is  very  learned. 

In    chemistry    and    Latin: 
He   glances   not   on   any   girl. 

Be   she   gowned   in   silk  or   satin. 

Leishman   draws   Geometry, 

In  a  way  quite  rare; 
And   when    in    dread   anxiety, 

He  ruffles  up  his  hair. 


We  have  a  fashion   leader. 

It's   Newstead,   did   you   know? 

He's    in    Kaiser's    orchestra. 

You  ought  to   see  him  'blow   (his  sax). 

It's   Parker  with  an   eye   so  blue, 
As   professeur   wants   to   read 

French   and   Greek   and   Chinese,    too, 
In  schools  along  the  Speed. 

A  scene  in  Junior  C.  room. 

Is    never   very    glum; 
Behind    a    blotted    French    Book, 

A   jaw  is   chewing   gum. 

Across    the    aisle    a    compass. 

Is   drawing  very   near; 
And   in   the   History   periods. 

We   curl  our   toes   in   fear. 

And   now   that  you've   been   introduced, 

To   several   folks   in  here; 
Come   right   along  and  visit   us, 

We'll    welcome    you    with    cheer. 


2  A.  Notes 


WOULD  THERE  BE  A  BLUE  MOON: 

If  Mr.  C got  rheumatism  and  couldn't 

use  his  hands   in   French  period? 

If  Miss   W.   H said  we  were   the  best 

class   in   Geometry? 

If   Mr.    D forgot   the   formula   for   ex- 


plaining rain?  You  know — the  air  rises,  be- 
cause it  rises  it  expands,  because  it  expands 
it  grows  colder  because because. 

If     Miss     E-     B y  brought     her     own 

vanity   case? 

If    Miss    R.    H forgot   to    say,    "Now, 

have   you   got   it?"   in   Latin   period? 
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PRESENT,  PAST  AND  PERFECT  PARTI- 
CIPLE OF  OUR  BOYS 

H   is   for   Hales,   so   thin   and   so   high, 

If   he   grows   much   taller   he'll    reach    the    sky. 

H  is  for  Harcourt,  not  tall  but  fat. 

Behaves  well  in   school,  but  -is  fond  of  a  chat. 

H  is  for  Heeg.  who  leads  in  debate. 
Revels   in   figures,   and   likes   to   translate. 

H   is  for   Herron.  who   seldom   is   here. 
To   this   Mr.    Ross   will   get   wise   we   fear. 

K    is    for    Kendall,    who    studies    awhile. 
Then   turns  to  his  neighbour  and  gives  him  a 
smile. 

M    for    McGee.    with    muscles   like    steel. 
Makes   rivals   in   games  like  weaklings   feel. 

M   for   McCarron.   a  boy   of   this   clan. 
A    real    cut    and    dried   genuine    Irishman. 

M   for   McMullen.   so   bashful  and   thin. 

Has  more  in  his  head  than  he  has  in  his  skin. 

M    for   Morgan,    so   cheerful   and   gay. 

Talks  more  in  an  hour  than  the  rest  in  a  day. 

O   for   Occomore,   a   favourite   with   all, 
When  "Shieks"  are  wanted  on   Harry  we   call. 

P   is    for    Parks,   who   blushed    quite    red, 
When  up  to  the  front  by  Sir  Hastie  was  led. 


P  is   for   Phelan,   so   quiet  and   meek. 
He's   good  in   all  things,  but  of  that  we  won't 
speak. 

P  is  for  Pass,  who  does  things  quite  neatly, 
When  he  makes  a  mistake  he  does  so  discreetly 

R  is  for   Radigan,  a  boy  in   his   teens, 
He's  not  a  rough  houser  by  any  means. 

S   is    for    Smith,    our   youngest   and    lightest. 
But  he  sticks  out  his  chest  and  is  one  of  the 
brightest. 

S  is   for   Scroggie  strong  but  not  tall, 

If  he  wanted  to  work  he  could  beat  us  all. 

S   is   for   Simpson,   one   of  our   rousers, 

They   say   he  has  now   got   into  long  trousers. 

S   is   for    Swanston,   who   loves   a   good   jest, 
He's   growing  at   present   and    therefore    must 
rest. 

T  is  for  Tierney,  who  is  in  the  front  row, 
Why  from  the  back  seat  he  was  changed  we  all 

know. 

V  for   Yeroni.   a   hard-working  man, 

He   plays    the   piano    and    sings   when   he    can. 

Y  is    for    Young,    a    musician    of    course, 

He  plays  the  violin  with  a  great  deal  of  force. 
By  an   Onlooker, 

Charles  McGee. 


IT    MAY    BE    SO 

A   woodpecker   lit   on    Helen's    head, 
And   settled  away   to   drill; 
He  drilled  and  drilled  for  half  a  day, 
And   finally   broke   his  bill. 


CAN   YOU   IMAGINE 

Mary  Boreland  at  the  head  of  her 
class. 

Florence   Ruhl  not   talking. 

Frances  Shepherd  without  her  home- 
work. 


SUGGESTIVE  NICKNAMES 

To  call  Mr.  Hastie  "Delay,"  because 
he   is  a   dangerous   thing. 

To  call  Miss  Ruhl  "Fast,"  because 
she  is  stubborn. 

To  call  Miss  Higgins  "Experience," 
because  she  is  a  dear  teacher. 

To  call  Mr.  Dixon  "Necessity,"  be- 
cause he  knows  no  law. 
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Dental  Surgeon 
73  Quebec  Street  West 

1 

Telephone 

1804 

Residence  20 



WEAR    A    BILTMORE 

The  Master  Hat  of  Canada. 

Bilt  in  Guelph 


A  GOOD  WATCH  IS  A  TRUSTY  SERVANT 

A  poor  one  is  a  source  of  never-ending  irritation,  of  unkept  appointments 
and  lost  opportunities.      So  stick  to  reliable  makes. 

If  you  are  going  to  put  money  into  a  watch,  spend  enough  to  own  one  that 
for  many  years  will  be  dependable — always  on  the  job — a  trusty  servant. 

Let  us  show  you  the  World  Leaders,,  and  explain  why  they  are  World  Leaders. 

J.   J.    McTAGUE 

Watchmaker,   Jeweller,   Etc. 

GUELPH,  ONT. 

Bight   at  the  Post  Office 


ECONOMY    MEANS    QUALITY 

in 

DRUGS  AND  TOILET  ARTICLES 

We  pride  ourselves  on  the  quality  of  the  goods  we  sell.      It  will  pay  you 
to   deal  at 

BOGARDUS  AND  BARTON'S 

QUALITY   DRUG  STORES 
We   sell    Waterman's   and   Parker's    Duofold    Fountain    Pens 
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1A 

FIRST  FORM  SKATING  PARTY 

On  Wednesday,  January  13th,  a  skating 
party,  which  undoubtedly  proved  to  be  the 
First  Form's  most  enjoyable  social  event  of 
the   year,   was   held   at    the    Rotary    Rink. 

The  boys  and  the  girls  met  in  the  school 
at  seven-thirty,  and  proceeded  to  the  rink, 
where  an  hour  and  a  half  of  excellent  skating 
was  enjoyed  by  all  present. 

Following  this,  a  delicious  supper  was 
served  in  the  domestic  science  room,  under 
the  supervision  of  Miss  Higgins  and  Miss 
Strang,  who  proved  themselves  excellent  cake 
servers  and  cocoa   manufacturers. 

After  this  worthy  spread,  the  majority  of 
the  students  returned  to  the  rink  and  skated 
till  ten  o'clock,  when  the  gathering  dispersed, 
after    an    evening    full    of    fun. 


1C 


Miss  Higgins — "Fermez  la  porte,  Cowan." 
(Walter  looks  blankly  around,  then  gets  up 
and  puts  his  gum  in  the  basket. 


Babe   McLeod, 
around      Jean's 


QUERIES 

Who's   the   Baby   of   1    C? 
of   course. 

Orange    rouge    just    flies 
desk,   doesn't   it? 

Didn't  we  have  a  swell  time  at  the  First 
Form's  skating  party?  The  cocoa  was  swell. 
E.  H.  and  H.  S.  put  their  heads  together  and 
made   it.     It   was   certainly   sweet! 

Billy  and  Bobby  Whetstone  are  not  re- 
lated, but  they  are  very  much  the  same.  One's 
a  nightingale  and  the  other's  a  mocking  bird. 

Russel  King  is  a  real  violinist.  He  proved 
himself  so  at  the  concert  we  had  at  Christmas 
time   when   Mr.  Allan  was  here. 

The  Literary  Advocate  of  1  C.  is  the  best 
Form  paper  in  the  school.  Mr.  Allan  started 
it  when  he  was  here  and  Mr.  Stanley  kept  it 
up.     Isn't  it,  eh?     We'll  tell  the  world  it  is! 

People  say  that  the  first  crows  appeared 
about  March  10th,  but  1  A.'s  Crowe  has  hung 
around    Elizabeth    nearly    all   winter. 


IB 

"A"  stands  for  Andy, 
A  teacher  of  course; 
He  gives  us  detention, 
With  a  great  deal   of  force. 

"H"    stands   for   Higgie, 
The  teacher  so  small; 
She   certainly   is  strict, 
Although  she's  not  tall. 

"L"   stands   for    Lowes, 
The   teacher   of   "Lit;" 
With   some  of  the  pupils, 
She's  made  a  great  hit. 

"M"  is  for  McCaJlum, 
The    teacher    so    neat; 
She  shines  from  her  head, 
To  the  tips  of  her  feet. 


The  reason  1  B.  does  not  understand 
Latin  is  because  there  are  too  many  hope- 
less cases. 


Oh,  Mr.  Stanley  is  a  wonder, 
And  when   he's  old  and  gray; 
"Oh,  yes!"  we'll  say,  "By  thunder! 
He  was   some  teacher  in  his   day." 


Harry  McLeod  sang  a  ditty. 
One  clear  night   in  the   fall; 
Whetstone  thought  'twas  a  kitty, 
Threw  a  brick — and   that  is  all! 


A  FOREST  PATH 

On   a  beautiful   day   in   autumn. 
As   I   wandered   far  and  wide. 
By  some  strange  will  of  nature 
To   a   forest   my    footsteps   glide. 

Here,    strewn    with    tinted    colours. 
In    red   and   yellow   and   brqwn; 
Leaves    from    the    stately   maple. 
Slowly   came   sailing   down. 

Xature    seemed    to    have    painted, 
With    magical   colours   so   rare; 
These    leaves   so   crimson   and   golden. 
In   utmost   and   perfect   care. 

As    winter    slowly    advances, 
I  see  this  again  perchance, 
In  memory's  hour  of  vision. 
The  pathway  of  sweet  Romance. 

Lionel    Quigg. 
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Dental  Surgeon 

45  Wyndham  Street 

Guelph,  Ont. 

Phone  897 

-L 

DIAMONDS,  WATCHES,   CLOCKS,   SILVER  PLATE 
CHINA  AND   CUT  GLASS 

75  Quebec  Street  West  Telephone  1754-J 

We  are  Specialists  on  Diamonds,  Watches  and  Clocks 
We  can  prove  this.    Try  us 


We  think,  and  hope  you  do  also,  that  we  take  exceptional  good 
care  of  the  pupils  at  the  Collegiate  Vocational.  In  buying  we 
always  try  and  give  them  something  a  little  better  than  can  be 
procured  elsewhere. 

THE    BIG    BOOK    STORE 

Upper  Wyndham  Street  Phone  45 


THE  GUELPH  OUTFITTERS 

Exclusive  Women's  Apparel  and  Millinery 

Here  you  will  find  always  the  latest  and  approved  Styles  for  Women  and 
Misses.  Great  Varieties  to  choose  from.  A  Guaranteed  Saving  of  $5.00  to  $15.00 
on  every  Garment. 

Compare  Values 
Phone   1204  Quebec  Street   West 
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PHONE  629-W 

CLEANERS 
DYERS 
REPAIRING 
PRESSING 
AND 
ALTERATIONS 


CORRIGAN  BROS. 


Antiseptic 

Barber  Shop 

4  Chairs     No  Waits     4  Chairs 

The  largest  and  most  uv-to- 
the-minute  hair  dressing,  sham- 
pooing and  massaging  parlor 
in  the  city.  Ladies'  Hair  Cut- 
ting  our  specialty. 


'WE  KNOW  HOW' 


48  Cork  St. 


Guelpk 


"GRUEN"   for    the 
GRADUATE 


"GRUEN"  on  the  Dial  identifies 
your  watch  among  your  friends  as  a 
fine  timepiece.  Like  the  name  on  the 
radiator  of  a  fine  car,  it  wins  well  de- 
served recognition. 


Imfih&Sons 

120  UPPER  WYNDHAM  SI. 

Your   Credit    Jewellers 

GUELPH,   ONT. 

Parker   Pens   and   Pencils 


)        V^ 


DARUMA   TEA 
Indian 

NVWARA   TEA 
Ceylon 

GLAMIS  COFFEE 
Freshly  ground 

Obtained   only   from 

73endon  73rother6 

Service  Grocers 

37   Quebec  Street 

GUELPH 


84 


ACTA  NOSTRA,  1926 


II  Industrial 


(By    Earl    Brill) 


"Just  a  Real  Good  Form  for  Boys  Only" 


The  Second  Industrial  is  a  form  where 
things  are  done  Mechanically,  Scientifically 
and  Geometrically — a  room  where  brawn  and 
brain  count.  The  industrial  problems  of  to- 
day are  here  tackled  in  order  that  we  may 
be  fitted  for  our  life's  work.  Boys  completing 
this  form  go  out  and  face  the  world  and  feel 
that  they  have  a  knowledge  fitting  themselves 
for  the  building  and  manufacturing  problems 
which  may  come  before  them.  In  our  form 
work  we  obtain  a  good  foundation  in  all  the 
High  School  subjects,  consisting  of  English. 
Geometry,  Algebra,  Arithmetic,  Physics, 
Chemistry,  History,  etc.,  omitting  the  foreign 
languages.  To  give  us  our  practical  know- 
ledge, we  receive  training  in  machine  shop, 
woodworking,  electricity,  auto  mechanics  and 
drafting. 

In  our  work  the  work  of  the  departments 
is  co-related.  To  take  one  example.  In  our 
woodworking-  department  we  made  a  blue- 
printing frame;  in  the  drafting  room  tracings 
were  made  from  drawings  of  articles  used 
in  connection  with  electricity,  auto  mechanics, 
etc.  The  blue  print  is  made  in  the  Science 
Department  on  paper  sensitized  in  our  Labora- 
tory and  from  this  print  the  article  can  be 
constructed  in  the  machine  shop. 

Our  knowledge  is  thus  made  definite,  not 
abstract,  and  when  we  take  a  position  we  can 
realize  that  a  man  is  worth  three  dollars  a 
day  from  his  neck  down,  but  from  his  neck 
up  there  is  no  limit. 


The  radio  "A"  battery  charger,  built  in 
the  department,  is  working  splendidly.  It  is 
of  the  "Noden"  valve  type,  and  will  charge  a 
battery  in  20  hours  at  a  cost  of  1  cent  per 
hour. 


The  Garland  Motor  and  Dynamo  Co.  have 
donated  the  parts  for  a  ^H.P.  motor.  When 
assembled  it  will  be  given  to  the  pupil  in  II 
Industrial  who  obtains  the  most  marks  in 
electricity. 

Mr.  "D,"  our  electrical  teacher,  told  us 
that  they  make  stockings  out  of  glass,  neck- 
ties out  of  wood,  and  fountain  pens  out  of  milk, 
which  sounded  Dutch  to  us.  But  he  told  us  to 
ask  Mr.  Dixon,  our  science  teacher.  Next 
morning  in  the  "Dab."  everything  was  as  clear 
as  daylight.  Yes  siree!  we  gotta  hand  it  to 
Mr.    Dixon   when    it   comes    to   explaining. 


JOKES 

W'le  wonder  whether  Lethern  will  try  to 
stop  the  motor-generator  set  again  with  a 
screw   driver? 

How   are  the  artificial   teeth,  Johnny? 


Harrison  Archibald  Todd  drifted  into  the 
class  about  three-quarters  of  an  hour  late  one 
morning,  and  with  a  bed-time  look  on  his 
face   said:     "I   just   came   in;    I'm   late." 


We    understand    Sonnenberg   lost    a   tooth 
while   shifting   gears   on   a   lollypop. 


Mr.  Dixon — "Give  me  the  definition  of  a. 
Vacuum,    Robinson." 

R. — "I  have  it  in  my  head,  but  I  can't 
think  of  it." 


Radio  fans,  get  a  "lay  out"  and  build  one 
yourself.     Total  cost  is  approximately  $2.00. 


Carter — "May  I  ask  a  question,  Mr. 
Darnforth?" 

Mr.  D. — "Yes." 

C. — "Well,  who  waters  the  bulbs  in  the 
electric   light  plant?" 


Junior  A  and  Junior  B  Commercial 


JR.  A  AND  JR.  B  COMMERCIAL 

There  is  never  a  cloud  so  dark, 
But  the   silver  lining  shows; 
Our  trials  are  the  posts  which   mark 
The   paths   of  a   soul  that  grows. 

By  M.   M.   P. 


Mr.  Hastie  (In  Arithmetic) — "A  lady 
bought  three  lbs.  of  beef  for  30c,  some  onions 
for  10c,  and  5c  worth  of  carrots.  What  does 
that  make?" 

Wilson  (our  bright  pupil,  thinking  of  din- 
ner)— "Soup." 
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TRINITY   COLLEGE 

in  the 

UNIVERSITY   OP   TORONTO 


AS  AN   ARTS  COLLEGE 

of  the  University  of  Toronto  Trinity  offers  many  advantages  to  students 
entering  the  University,  combining  all  the  resources  of  College  and  University 
with  residential  life.  Collegiate  Residences  for  Men  in  Trinity  House,  and 
for  Women  in  St.  Hilda's  College,  with  beautiful  new  academic  building  in 
Queen's  Park. 

THE  THEOLOGICAL   FACULTY 

of  Trinity  College  offers  splendid  training  to  candidates  for  the  Ministry  of 
the  Church  of  England  in  Canada. 

Provost:  Revd.  C.  A.  Seager,  M.A..  D.D.,  LL.D. 

For  information  address 

Extension  Secretary,  Trinity  College,  Toronto. 


JACKSON    BROS 

Grocers 

We  Guarantee  Satisfaction 

Our  Goods  Always  the  Very  Best 

You  Get  Service  and  Quality 

Our  Prices  Always  Reasonable 

For  the  Quality  we  Give 

The  Long  Store  with  the  Short  Price 
HELLO     111      AND      112 


On  Lower  Wyndham  Street 
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The  Central  Book  Store 

The  best  Values  in 

Fillers,  Work  Books,  Scribblers,  Notebooks,  Fountain  Pens, 

Ink,  Pencils,  Rubbers,  Erasers,  Paints,  Brushes,  Mathematical 
Instruments,  Etc. 

We  are  right  on  the  Square  and  ready  to  serve  you 

Phone  256  53  Wyndham  St. 

C.  Anderson  &  Co. 

(The  Place  to  Select  Your  Gifts) 


COLLEGIATE  STUDENTS 

Will  And  it  a  pleasure  to  Insure  with  the 

Sun   Life   Assurance   Company   of   Canada 

HEAD  OFFICE— MONTREAL 

The  Leading  Life  Assurance  Company  in  the  British  Empire 

ASSETS  4 

Three  Hundred  Million  Dollars 


W.  E.  ("Bill")  Hamilton 
District  Manager 

20  Douglas  Street  Guelph,  Ontario 
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BOYS  OF  THE  JUNIOR  COMMERCIAL  B. 

We  know   we're   clever,   we  know  we're   good. 
We   always   behave   as   good  boys   should: 
Obey   our  teachers,   study  hard. 
We'll  all  have  our  names  on  an   honour  card. 
Yes!     Maybe! 

In   Literature   and   History   too. 
Miss  Pigott  will  tell  how  well  we  do; 
In   Stenography,  too,   Miss  Blyth  will  say, 
That   we   all   get   perfect,    every   day. 
Yes!     Maybe! 

In   French,   Miss   McDonald  will  tell. 
That  we'll  be  famous,  she  knows  full  well; 
In    Arithmetic,    Mr.    Hastie    too. 
Admits    there   is    nothing   we    cannot    do. 
Yes!     Maybe! 

The  swim  is  where  we  show  a  lot. 
You   don't   believe   it?     Maybe    not; 
And  in  bookkeeping,  Mr.  Langford  declares, 
We   learn   with   ease   most   difficult   affairs. 
Yes!     Maybe! 

Ah,  yes,  we're  clever,  yes,  we're  good; 
We   always   behave  as  good   boys   should; 
Obey   our   teachers,    study   hard, 


We'll  soon  have  our  names  on  an  honour  card. 
Yes!     Maybe! 

T.   H.   Reed,  Jr.   Com. 
(T.    H.    Reed    is    our    boy    from    Scotland, 
who  has  travelled  round  the  world.     We  shall 
hear  more  from  him  next  year,  we  hope.) 


SMILES 

Miss  P. — "Small,  explain  the  Family  Com- 
pact." 

Small — "Er-er.  What  part  don't  you  un- 
derstand?" 


Dentist — "What  kind  of  filling  do  you  want 
in  your   teeth,    son?" 

Ford — "Chocolate,   please." 


Gray — "Mr.    H..    will    you    buy    me    a    mi- 
crobe?" 

Mr.  H    (.Arithmetic  teacher) — "Wihat  for?" 
Gray — "Because   I    read   in   the   paper  that 
they   multiply  quickly." 


chair.' 


Black    (small    boy) — "Please    bring    me    a 


Rapp    (big  boy) — "What   for?" 

Black — "I    want    to    whisper   in   your   ear." 


Third  Year  Commercial 


GENERAL    REPORTS    ON    THE    MASC. 
SEX   OF   III   COM. 

Some  say  that  this  form  has  the  best  re- 
presentation of  the  above  mentioned  in  our 
school — and    some    say    otherwise. 

Don.  G.  H.,  -ex-captain  and  member  of 
the  basketball  team,  member  of  the  rugby 
squad,  and  actor,  is  the  leading-  light  of  the 
form,  the  boy's  representative,  etc. — this  by 
unanimous  acclamation. 

But  when  all  is  said  and  done.  Donald  is 
a  boy  of  valour,  daily  wending  his  lonely  and 
perilous  way  through  the  jungle  of  feminism 
in  III  Com. 

However,  to  mar  these  enviable  character- 
istics Donald  has  a  certain  peculiarity,  which 
we    cannot    wholly   understand.        We    wonder 


why  the  worthy  boy  is  so  often  discovered 
wandering  down  a  certain  corridor  that  leads 
to  the  threshold  of  II  C.  Donald  is""also  a 
reputed  Romeo.  For  confirmation  of  this 
statement,    refer    to    the   aforesaid   form. 


"Good  things  come  in  small  parcels." 
How  true  that  is  of  III  Com.  There  are  not 
very  many  of  us,  but.  oh  boy,  everybody 
knows  we're  here.     You  said  it,  son! 


YOU   KNOW   HER 

Her  eyes  are  dark. 
Her    hair    is   brown, 
She's  a  real  girl. 
The  talk  of  the  town. 

Ask   "Short.' 


££ 


Special  Commercial 


1.     Preface. 

Please  hearken  while  we  give  to  you  in  poem, 

line   on   line, 
Some   information   up   to   date,   in   which    some 

names  shall  shine; 
While  others  not  so  brilliant,  reasoning  out  the 

why  and  wherefore. 
Do    take    their    part,    with    all    their    heart,    of 

course   that's  what   they're   there  for. 


will   get   a   word 
rapt 


2.     Verse. 

Miss   McDonald,    first   of   all 

of  mention. 
Ability's    unquestioned,    so    we    give    he 

attention. 
We    couple    him    who's    called    Glynne    Jones 

and  Laurine  Love  so  quiet, 
With   Charlie   Moore,   a   sunny   chap — he   lO'Ses 

nothing   by    it. 
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FOR  BOYS  AND    GIRLS    INTENDING  TO 


The  Guelph  Vocational  School 


FOLLOW  A  BUSINESS,  INDUSTRIAL  offers   splendid   opportunities 

m  IWHIIMi  CAREER  SJS2.  K"    ^^ 

FOR  THE  BOYS  FOR  THE  GI&LS 

there  are  departments  in:  there  are  departments  in: 

Stenography,  Stenography, 

Typewriting,  Typewriting, 

Accountancy,  Accountancy, 

Machine  Shop  Practice,  Household  Science, 

Mechanical  Drafting-  ^  „„     ,  . 

Woodworking,  Power   Machine   Operating, 

Auto  Mechanics,  Sewing, 

Electricity.  Home  Nursing. 

Any  boy  or  girl  with  Entrance  Standing  can  secure  enrolment  in  these 
courses,  and  a  boy  or  girl,  14  years  of  age,  in  a  4th  book  class,  can,  with  thei 
consent  of  the  Principal,  enroll  in  the  Prep.  Class  of  the  Vocational  School 
and  qualify  for  the  Entrance  while  at  the  same  time  obtaining  a  course  in 
vocational  training. 


EXCHANGE   PHOTOGRAPHS   WITH 
YOUR  SCHOOL  FRIENDS 

PRICES  REDUCED  TO  STUDENTS 

The  Kennedy  Studio 

LOWER  WYNDHAM  ST.  GUELPH 


Makers  of  the  Portraits  and  group  photographic  illustrations 

of  this  hook. 
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A    scholar    quite    advanced    in    class,    and    one 

you  can  rely  on. 
We   'hand    the    compliment   at    once    to    Helen 

M.  O'Brien. 
From  Arkell   Kenneth   Brooks  comes  in,  from 

Acton  comes   McPherson, 
Dale  Comar  Rets  a  line  herself,  she  is  a  brig'ht 

young  .person. 
Jack  Taylor  may  be  small  in  size,  and  fair  may 

be   his   hair, 
No    matter    what's    the    question      asked,      his 

answer's  always  there. 
For   first   things   first,   and   in   whose   mind   all 

studies  are  a  joy, 
We   give   a   thought   to    Margaret   Watt — she's 

quiet,  wise  and  coy. 
For     Basketball    we    group     some    girls,    who 

glory  in  a  rally, 
There's  Curly,  and  there's  Torchy,  and  there's 

Blondy,  and  there's  Sally. 
In    Hockey    too  we    like    to    feel    that    we    are 

represented, 
With    Kenny,    Morley,   Line   and    Fox    (named 

George) — we're  quite  contented. 
And    there    are    those    like    Zettel,    and    Walt. 

Brydges,  players   too, 
Who  boost,  or  cheer,  or  play,  or  work,  when 

that's  their  part  to   do. 
The   Misses   Carrol,   Grant,   and   Lynch — these 

three  adorn  our  classes, 
We   do   not   hesitate   to   say,   our   boys   admire 

our  lasses. 
We  hurry  on  to  give  a  place  to  Irene,  Maddy, 

Stocky, 
We    have    some    trouble    with    our    rhyme,    we 

fear  it's  getting  rocky. 
Nelson  McVicar,  he's  well  up  head,  and  Georgie 

Dick's  full  of  fun, 
And   Evelyn   Dempsey   (quiet?)   a   Brick — John 

Dudgeon,   his  chief  love,  a  gun. 


His  young  brother,  Donald,  is  interesting  too, 

he  has  plenty  of  questions  to  ask, 
Hazel   Jackson,   Frances   Hulbert.   Annie   Mar- 
shall— fine   girls — we   approach   to   the   end 

of  our  task. 
Alfred    Busby's    a    scholar    with      Earon      and 

Hastings,    and    Edmiston,    to    fill    a    line. 
We   enter   Dot    Drake,   and   we'll   not    forsake, 

Clarice   Livingston   "Tay"  at  this   time. 
We're  getting  on  quickly,  soon  be  to  the  end, 

Kenny   Millar  we  say's  tall  and  slender, 
Good    service    you    want    in    the    artistic    line, 

Margaret  Westoby  she,  that,  can  render. 
We    now   name    Ward,    Hastings,    and    Sewell, 

these  three,  good  names  to  fill  up  our  list, 
And    last    of   all    Donna    Macdonald — we    hope 

not  a  name  on  our  card  has  been  missed. 
3.     Chorus. 
To  J.  F.  Ross,  our  Principal,  and  those  whom 

he   depends    on. 
We  pay  our  homage  and  respect — this  line  our 

■poem   ends   on. 

4.     Finis. 

There's    a    weakness    in    our    make-up, 

We  all  try  it  out — a  bit; 

Each  one  has  such — read  this  lingo, 

With   the   Writer — IT   is   IT. 


SPECIAL    COMMERCIAL 

He  looked  soulfully  at  her  with  huge 
brown  eyes.  For  the  life  of  her  Curlie  could 
not  resist  the  appeal.  She  cuddled  him  close 
and  stroked  the  head  lying  so  peacefully  there. 
Oh,  what  a  picture  they  made!  The  sudden 
darkness  of  his  hair  against  the  creamy  white 
of  her  cheek.  He  lifted  his  head  slowly,  de- 
liberately— and  the  dark  eyes  shone  with  anti- 
cipation. Before  she  realized  what  was  in  -his 
mind  he  bit  her  neck.  With  a  howl  of  rage, 
Curlie  threw  the  dog  to  the  floor. 


The  School  Spirit 


Chee    hee!    Chee   haw!    Chee    haw!    haw!    haw! 
Collegiate,   Collegiate,   rah!  rah!   rah! 

Strained  throats,  glowing  cheeks,  young 
voices  through  the  long  corridors  of  our  own 
G.  C.-V.  I. — what  do  these  things  mean  to  us? 
Simply,  the  school-spirit  which  reflects  the  fun 
and   comradeship    of   school-days. 

And  what  does  a  school-spirit  do  for  us? 
First,  it  instills  into  the  mind  of  the  "first 
former"  the  idea  of  sportsmanship.  The  idea 
expands,  and  by  the  time  the  boy  or  girl  leaves 
the  school,  some  four  or  five  years  later,  he  or 
she  would  do  much  to  keep  the  shadows  of 
discredit    from   it. 

Next,  the  school-spirit  invariably  cheers 
those  pupils  who  are  prone  to  "pitch  their 
tents  on  the  north  side  of  life."  Most  schools 
have  these,  we  are  no  exception.     Surrounded 


by  enthusiasm,  loyalty  and  friendliness  the 
morbid  outlook  disappears.  To  conquer  it. 
what  an  accomplishment! 

A  school-spirit  gives  vivacity  to  the  entire 
district.  If  the  school  is,  say,  the  only  colleg- 
iate institute  in  a  town  or  small  city,  its  in- 
fluence will  do  much  in  livening  up  all  acti- 
vities. Our  own  does,  "too  much,"  some 
outsiders  may  say,  but  after  all  one  can't 
go  far  wrong  with  the  guidance,  (or  similar 
guidance),  we  so  fortunately  have.  The  school 
spirit  exemplified  in  each  girl  and  boy  might 
say: 

"I   would   give  my  laughter  to   the  world — not 
tears, 

I  would  give  faith  and  hope — but  never  fear; 

Though   easier  far  to  mourn  and  dread,   I 
know. 

Only   the    soul    that    smiles    can   upward   go." 
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"A  rendezvous  for  College 
Chums" 

gjfo  jgat  f  to  to  iEat 

THE  OLD  RELIABLE 
"DOMINION" 

May   we   serve   you   with   the 
same   care   as   in   years   past. 


DOMINION  CAFE 

(GUELPH 

DEVONSHIRE    CAFE 

(HAMILTON) 

GEO.  THOMAS, 

Prop. 


Photographic  Supplies.  Neilsons' 
and  Moir's  Chocolates 

Toilet  Goods  and 
Perfumes 


WING'S  PHARMACY 


(Spa.  MtUiatttH 

-gljHH^ 

The  leading 

GROCER,    BAKER, 

CONFECTIONER 

and 

CATERER. 

Wedding  and  Birthday  Cakes 
a  Specialty. 

Phone  109      135WyndhamSt. 


v^_ 


All  Latest  Styles  in  Hair  Bobbing   at 

STOCK  DONALDSON'S 

BARBER  SHOP 

Specializing  in  Ladies',  Gents' 

and  Children's  Haircutting 

School  Girls'  and  Boys'  Haircut 

25c. 

Massaging,  Shampooing 
and  Scalp  Treatment 

29  Douglas  St,  near  St.  George's 
Church.     Phone  2086 

Courtes\  and  Service 
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The  world  needs  such  laughter  and  cour- 
age,  the   school-spirit   stands   for   it. 

Finally,  it  prepares  us  for  the  greater  field 
of  activity  than  our  school  environment,  the 
field  where  mistakes  are  not  so  kindly  over- 
looked— life.  Perhaps  after  many  years,  miles 
away  from  the  scene  of  now,  when  we  may 
be  disillusioned  men  and  women,  not  given  to 
analysis  of  emotions,  just  the  turn  of  some 
road,  the  dear,  funny  way  the  wind  twisted 
an  early  daffodil,  or  the  sound  of  a  street  mer- 


chant, heard  dimly,  far  away,  just  some  in- 
significant, unconnected  idea  will  bring  it  all 
back  with  a  rush.  School — our  studies,  our 
games,  our  yells — the  old  school-spirit,  and  it 
may  bring  tears  to  our  eyes,  but  it  will  also 
bring  a  smile  to  our  lips.  Collegiate,  Colleg- 
iate, rah!  rah!  rah!  Let  us  rejoice  that  we 
have  a  rollicking,  healthy  school-spirit  and 
that  we   shall   never  be  without  one. 


Helen  McGilvray  III  Jr.   B. 


« 


What  a  Trip! 


(The  following  is  an  account  by  Wesley 
McVicar  and  Gordon  Young,  two  ex-students, 
of  their  trip  from  Springfield,  Mass.,  to  Guelph, 
in    a    Ford    Roadster.) 

Herein  are  disclosed  for  the  first  time  the 
startling  adventures  of  six  young  men  on 
their  trip  from  Springfield,  Mass..  to  Guelph, 
Ont. 

For  six  young  men  to  make  such  a  long 
trip  necessitated,  of  course,  a  large  car,  with 
sleeping,  dining  and  smoking  quarters.  With 
these  essentials  in  mind  we  procured,  for  the 
stupendous  sum  of  $35.  a  Ford  roadster.  By 
knocking  off  the  rear  end  and  erecting  a  truck 
body  with  a  tent  on  top  we  had  sleeping  quart- 
ers for  three,  and  then  of  course  there  was 
plenty  of  room  in  the  front  for  the  other  three. 
Eight  valises  and  suitcases  were  suspended  by 
divers  methods  from  the  sides  of  the  car,  and 
adorning  it  was  the  usual  chalk  artistry  that 
decorates   such   caravans. 

We  set  sail  from  Springfield  on  Friday  af- 
ternoon at  S  p.m..  March  19th,  1926,  with  a 
roll  of  tape  to  be  used  for  emergency  repairs. 

Outside  of  Springfield  are  the  Berkshire 
Hills,  and  just  beyond  them  are  the  Lebannon 
Mountains.  Talk  about  your  Canadian  snows, 
wow!  The  drifts  were  on  a  level  with  the 
top  of  the  car.  one  way  traffic,  please.  When 
we  did  meet  a  car  we  had  to  pull  our  old 
Lizzie  to  the  side  and  stand  the  car  on  its 
rear  wheels.  Going  up  hill  steadily  for  eight 
hours,  in  low,  through  deep  snow,  is  no  fun. 
The  old  engine  fumed  and  sputtered,  but  when- 
ever we  got  out  to  shove  we  stuffed  snow 
down   the   radiator  cap. 

At  last  we  reached  the  top  of  the  moun- 
tains and  started  to  descend.  The  first  thing 
we  hit  was  a  three  mile  hill.  The  water  was 
running  down  the  ruts  with  a  sheet  of  slip- 
pery ice  beneath.  Since  we  had  no  chains  on 
we  might  just  as  well  have  'been  on  skis.  We 
had  just  begun  to  gather  speed  when  an  igni- 
tion wire  jumped  loose  and  the  lights  went 
out  and  we  went  plunging  down  the  hill  in 
the  dark.  Then  all  at  cnce  the  car  took  a 
flying  leap  and  left  the  ruts  and  started  to 
go  up  hill  again. 


We  never  had  a  tail  light  all  the  way,  and 
we  passed  more  than  one  "cop"  and  never 
got  "pinched." 

At  one  time  the  three  boys  in  the  rear 
got  out  to  push,  and  when  the  car  gathered 
speed  they  were  left  behind.  They  were  five 
miles  back  before  they  were  finally  discov- 
ered  to  be   missing. 

Everyone  had  wet  feet  by  this  time,  and 
consequently,  those  in  the  rear  were  rather 
uncomfortable,  due  to  the  fact  that  their  wet 
feet  sticking  out  of  the  rear  end  began  to 
freeze. 

On  Saturday  night  we  hauled  more  than 
twenty  cars  out  of  the  ditches  in  as  many 
minutes.  We  never  went  for  more  than  fif- 
teen miles  without  pulling  some  car  out  of  a 
ditch. 

At  three  o'clock  on  Sunday  morning  our 
lights  burned  out.  There  were  only  three 
'hours  to  daylight,  so  we  decided  to  drive  on. 
Can  you  imagine  how  nerve-wracking  it  would 
be  to  drive  through  pitch  darkness  over  an 
unknown  road,  with  only  the  snowJbanks  to 
guide  you? 

Later  in  the  day  we  ran  into  a  heavy  fog. 
The  moisture  froze  on  the  wind-shield,  mak- 
ing it  almost  impossible  to  see  out,  but  just 
the  same  we  travelled  fast,  for  the  road  was 
good.  Speeding  along  through  the  fog  at 
forty  per,  we  hit  a  sheet  of  ice.  The  car  whirl- 
ed around  two  telephone  poles,  described  a 
dizzy  circle  and  skidded  to  a  stop,  still  facing 
in  the  original  direction. 

We  had  a  little  difficulty  in  getting  across 
the  border,  but  with  the  exercise  of  a  little 
diplomacy,  all  objections  raised  by  the  offici- 
ous customs  officers  were  overcome. 

The  roads  from  Niagara  Falls  to  Guelph 
were  in  excellent  condition,  and  consequently 
the  remainder  of  the  trip  was  uneventful.  We 
arrived  home  in  time  for  supper  on  Sunday 
evening.  Forty-eight  hours  of  strenuous  driv- 
ing is  certainly  a  good  appetizer. 

On   Sunday,   March  28th,   1926,  we   set   out 
on  the  return  trip  to  Springfield,  rain  or  shine, 
weather    permitting.     And    that's   that! 
Wesley   McVicar  Gordon    Young' 
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Temiskaming 

and 

Northern 

Ontario 

Railway 


(Owned  by  the  Province  of 
Ontario) 


Geo.   W.   Lee,    Chairman. 

Lieut. -Col.  L.  T.  Martin,  Commissioner,  Col.  J.   I.  McLaren,  Commissioner, 

\V.    H.   Maunti,   Secretary-Treasurer. 

Northern  Ontario,  one  of  the  great  Treasure  Houses  of  the  World  for  mines 
and  forests,  promises  to  become  the  hub  of  the  Country's  Prosperity.  To  be 
convinced 

COME  —  AM)  —  SEE 
for   yourself.      There   are   no    hardships    or   privations   entailed.      The   comforts   of   a 
highly   developed   railway,   which   stretches   for   nearly   four   hundred   miles   through 
Ontario's   Eldorado   are   at   your   command.      To    the   business   man,   the   prospector, 
and  the  young  man  there  are  new  opportunities,  new  enjoyments  and  new  successes 

COME  —  AND  —  SEE 

To  the  Sportsman,  the  Tourist  and  the  Vacationist  there  are  new  experiences 
far  from  the  bar. ten  tracks  of  ordinary  travel.  Numberless  Lakes  and  Rivers  that 
teem  with  fish — forests  that  abound  in  game,  from  the  ruffled  grouse  to  the  red 
deer  and  the  giant  moose.  It  is  an  ideal  vacation  spot,  a  summer  land  beyond  com- 
pare— a  country  "far  from  the  madding  crowd." 

COME  —  AXD  —  SEE 

The  railway  first  built  for  colonization,  has  achieved  a  great  purpose.  It  has 
opened  up  the  vast  clay  belt  for  Agriculture — has  made  possible  the  development 
of  the  pulp  and  paper  products — has  developed  the  great  mining  districts  of  Cobalt. 
Porcupine,  Kirkland  and  Larder  Lake,  South  Lorrain,  and  now  approaches  the  rich 
gold  fields  of  Rouyn,  Que. — has  become  the  main  artery  of  commerce — has,  through 
its  agency,  demonstrated  the  wealth  of  an  Empire  hitherto  unknown. 

COME  —  AXD  —  SEE 

There  are  no  "Rivers  of  Doubt"  in  Northern  Ontario.  Its  rivers  are  the  "Rivers 
of  Opportunity  and  their  Sands  are  Golden." 

In  minerals  its  riches  are  fabulous  and  unbelievable,  and  in  its  people — the  men 
and  women  who  have  faced  hardships  to  make  homes  for  themselves — it  is  richer 
still. 

COME  —  AXD  —  SEE  —  FOR YOURSELF 
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A    Corner   of   the   Machine    Shop 


AN   ELUSIVE  FRENCH  JOKE 

Two  English  soldiers  went  into  a  French 
restaurant  and  ordered  some  ham.  When  'the 
ham  arrived  it  was  rather  too  "high"  for  the 
soldiers  but  being  unable  to  speak  French  they 
could  not  make  the  waiter  understand  what 
was  wrong  with  the  meat. 

Finally  after  many  gesticulations  one  sol- 
dier hit  upon  a  happy  solution.  Calling  the 
waiter  over  he  said,  "Je  suis,  tres  je  suis",  (I 
am,  very  I   am — 'igh  'am  very  'igh  'am). 

Do  you  see  it  now? 


Who  was  the  member  of  the  "Prep."  class 
who  thought  that  to  cool  off  a  car  they  had 
to  strip  the  gears? 


A 


\\e  c*"»e  of   George  <**><! 
Martin,     rox, 

Ve  tMnk    is 

p<xra.d  ojt. 

ij-   &eorge 
'*     Nc\rt? 


Ve    c  a.7>7j  ot, 
teil    the™ 

SOME  EXAMINATION  PAPER  SPECIALS 

"Medullary  rays  give  light  'to  the  tree." 

"Plants  absorb  and  take  up  moisture  and 
keep  it  within  their  skins." 

"There  are  two  parts  to  the  seed  of  the 
Bean — the  outside  and  the  inside." 

"Three  winter  birds — Two  sparrows  and 
one  grosbeak." 

"Two  other  saprophytes  are  the  Puff-ball 
and  the  rust  which  lives  on  iron  or  steel." 

"The  Mushroom  has  no  root  it  only  sits 
on  the  ground." 

Importance  of  Reforestation — "Produces 
living  plants  from  dead  ones." 

"Epidermis — This  is  bark  or  skin;  its  use 
enclose  the  trees'  organs  or  inside  works." 


dtfxirg?  (Eljapmatt 


General  Agent  The  Mutual  Life  Insurance  Company  of  Canada 
20  Douglas  Street 


Guelph,  Ontario 


ROSS  C.  CHAPMAN,  Local  Agent. 
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CAPITOL  ENTERTAINMENT  DE   LUXE 


Playing  only  the  Best  in 

STAGE  and  SCREEN 
ENTERTAINMENT 


YOU  ARE  ALWAYS  SURE  OF  A  GOOD  SHOW  AT  THE  CAPITOL 

Evenings  at  S  o'clock  (except  Saturdays).     Two  shows  Saturday  nights, 
7  and  9  o'clock.      (Nothing  omitted  at  either  performances). 

Buy  a  Scrip  Book  and  save  money.     They  are  transferable.     Economical 
for  theatre  parties. 


Phone  527 
THE   HOME   OF   SUPERIOR  MOTION  PICTURES 


Symphony  Orchestra — Popular  Prices 
Matinee  Daily  2.30  Evenings  8  o'clock 

TWO  SHOWS  SATURDAY  EVENING 

7  and  9  o'clock 

Buy  a  Scrip  Book.  Convenient  and  saves  you  money.  Good 
for  admission  in  sixty  different  Theatres.  $10.00  Books  $S.50.  $5.00 
Books  $4.50. 
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All  the  year  around 
you  can  purchase  from 


GUELPH  LUMBER  COMPANY 

Limited 


PHONE     1068 


Anything  in  Lumber  and  Planing  Mill  products 

We  invite  the  Collegiate  Staff  and  Students  to 
visit  our  Plant. 


RADIO,  th, 


le    magic   word 
of    this    modern    age 


Farrattd 


Dependable  Radio  Equipment 

SPOTTON   ENGINEERING  CO. 

51   YARMOUTH  ST.  GUELPH 
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For  Quality  and  Right  Prices 

MILTON'S 

Meat  Market 

Phones  631  and  632  26  Carden  Sreet 


OUR  OWN  DELIVERY 


Families  V/aited  on  Daily  for  Orders 


MASON    &    RISCH 

"The  Piano  With  a  Soul" 

Through  the  artistic  merit  and  the  perfection  of  its  construction,  the  Mason 
&  Risch  has  become  recognized  as  a  great  force,  constantly  working  for  the  im- 
provement of  Canadian  music  and  the  ideals  behind  it.  Wherever  the  Mason  & 
Risch  has  been  played  it  has  charmed  every  listener;  wherever  it  is  displayed  it 
wins  new  admirers. 

Easy  Terms  of  Payment  to  Meet  Your  Convenience 

Be  sure  you  hear  the  New  Victor  "Orthophonic"   (True  to  Sound), 
of  Records  carried  along  with  a  complete  stock  of  Musical  Instruments. 

and   Latest   Sheet   Music 

We  are  here  to  serve  you  in  a  way  you  will  appreciate 
MASON   &.   RISCH   LIMITED 

Just  above  the  Post  Office 
One    of    the    25    Factory    (o    Home    Branches 
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Snow-Bird" 


ELECTRIC    WASHING    MACHINE 


(Made  in  Guelph) 


SAFE    -     SILEHT    -    SIMPLE 


Machine  Cut  &  Die  Cast  Gears — All  Enclosed  Mechanism — 

Direct  Positive  Drive — Aluminum  Swisher — The  Wringer  is 

a   Beauty,   Full   Swinging   and   All   Aluminum — ASK    THE 

MAKERS    FOR    DEMONSTRATION. 


Gilson  Manufacturing  Co.,  Ltd. 


Guelph,  Canada 
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Tolton   Bros.  Limited 


Huskisson  Street 


Phone  137 


Distributors  of 

Oldsmobile,  Uupmobile,  Reo,  Cadillac  Cars 

Reo  Speedwagons 


MACHINE  WORK  AND  AUTOMOBILE  REPAIRING 
Satisfaction  Guaranteed 


If  you  have  writing  to  do, 
you  need 

Cbe  Cittle  Underwood 


He  goes  with  you  anywhere  to  do  your  work 
He   weighs   only   about   six   pounds,    but   is   a 

real  typewriter. 
The  Little  Fellow  is  strong,  sturdy  and  equal  to 

any  job  of  writing. 

For  a  hundred  uses  in  the  home  he  is  a  wonder 
Best  of  all,  he  costs  only  $55.00.      (Monthly  Payments  if  you  wish) 

We  also  have  Standard  Underwoods  for  Rental.     Special  rates  to  Students 


UNITED  TYPEWRITER  COMPANY  LIMITED 

71  Ontario  St.  South  Kitchener,  Ont. 


-J 


EVERYBODY  AGREES 

Taylor-Forbes  Mowers 


ARE 


The  Worlds  Best 


When  you  buy  a  Lawn  Mower 

DEPENDABILITY 

should  he  the  main  consideration.  The  cost  of  a  Taylor-Forhes 
Mower,  spread  over  its  years  of  trouble-free  service,  is  less  than 
any  other  make  offered  at  equal  or  lower  prices. 

BUY  service,   not  gaudy  paint  or  freak 
Ask  your  Hardware  Merchant  to  show  you  our  Mowers. 


Think  this  over, 
features. 


TAYLOR-FORBES  COMPANY,  LIMITED 
Guelph 


\ 


Heckman 

N    D    E    R  Y.        INC. 
lio  un  d  ■  Tj  -Please  * 
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IICHESTER,  INDIANA  46962 


